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FROM A LECTURE ON COCOA. 
By Dr. Andrew Wilson, rase., eve. 


“A Cocoa Bean is a kind of Vegetable 
Egg, which contains all that is necded to 
builu up a living body . . Cocoa is a 
combination of true foods; . . . but 
see that you get a really good Cocoa. I 
should say use FRY’S PURE CONCEN- 
TRATED, which is the RICHEST IN 
FLESH-FORMING and ENERGY-PRO- 
DUCING CONSTITUENTS, and is WITH- 
OUT AN EQUAL in respect of its PURITY 
and for all-round EXCELLENCE. It is fj. 
my IDEAL OF PERFECTION. ‘There is ff 
NO BETTER FOOD.” 


190 HOT BE DECEIVED 


& By misleadiig statements that other 
makes arejust:as good and more 
cconémigak than FRY’S PURE 
: COCOA; Awhich, being Highly 
Concentrated, i is the Cheapest | 
in the end. ‘It has been pronounced by 
? the Highest Medical Ruthori- 
ties to be the ‘* Strongest and 
; Best Goeoa that can possibly be 
H producéd.”’. See that you get Fry's “s 
i Puse. Concentrated Goeoa, | 
and "Fetawe sabstitttes, which are so _ 
| oftel t forthe sake of extra | 


as] have never tasted Coooa that | like so well.”’ 
—Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, M.D. 
(Ex-President of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland) 


By Royal Warrant Chocolate a and Cécoa ‘Manufacturers to 
H.M. THE QUEEN and H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


275 GOLD MEDALS AND DIPLOMAS. 


N.B. SOLD ONLY IN TINS WITH GILT TOPS. 


YOU CANNOT BE SURE THAT IT 


LAHER’S 
‘TWO, FLAKES 


E BUYING TOBA iC CO... 


co IN ‘THEIR ye »or 402. DECORATED TINS, 
CURED BY PATENT BAND. 
WOULD YOU HAYE 99 IT WILL ENTIRELY 


oaDauRv's ‘tonne onty in Packets and 4 teh as ¢ as other Cocoas are SOFT, VELVETY L Att REMOVE ALL 
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"ne Sats et suka ) ROUGHNESS, 
CHAPS, TAN, 
IRRITATION, &c., 


IN A VERY SHORT TIME. 
€ors Mixers: M. BEETHAM & SON, CLIELTENHAM, 


For CARRIAGES, eter 
55 MOTOR CARS, _gratis and post = | 
». CYCLES, 


First in 1888, Foremest Ever eet 
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“"< —to make delicious Custard with 

BIRD’S| 
‘CUSTARD 


POWDER 
A_DAILY_ LUXURY! 


‘'- gar Namerous are the uses for BIRD'S Custard Powder: Dainties 
in endless variety, the choicest Dishes, and the richest Custard. 


NO EQ@GS! NO RISK! NO TROUBLE! 
00000000000000oooeooooeoooeoooe 


THE DUNLOP meee re: TYRE COMPANY Ltd., Alma Strect, Coventry ; 
60 t 166 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C. ; 
Branches: Birmingham, Wote erhawpton, Nottingham, Manchester, Glasgow, Dulin 


its’ rth of ‘Tur is s0on we 
Export of is tised oa oid 8 Keley obi 
small an otitlay, is 
and irreparable loss. Bat in other. 
farting, mén and wontén do strange -thit, 
his health go to rain for the ake of a 
Who suffer Som Indigestion, Wind on. 
Liver Coniplainta, Costiveness, Sick. Hi: 
Palpitation of the Heart, &., senetint 
slip, and lect to buy. Page vodcook’s - Wi 
they do, the Ene is theirs, not outs; fof thousands. Will, and ‘do buy ty 
them, for we now make and sell Seven Millions ‘ot Wind Pills (net 
Boxes) per year. - ; 
__An Bx Mayor ofthe City of sinboln dai 5° etiied: “Thad ;! 
Bilious attack last night: At stich tinfes I-always talk. |. 
Page oodcock’s Wind Pills, and am very: soon -right again. {| 
eee Ex-Mayor’s name.—P. 7. 
; ry Lin iE * Fuge Woodcock’s Wind Pills pris pene ezetable; ‘Tasteles- 
4 ppalik Oa Cla dnd Mild and Tonic in their action, maybe ‘t am: : with: perfes! 


safety by the most delicate of either sex. 

a Mr. James Parsons, of ‘Bristol, the Disa “of the large! 
~ the’ thing to "pel yet d \ |I{ Bible Class in the World, writes: “T have myself, and in my own 
“0 ) family, derived great benefit from taking your WIND PILLS fe: 
INDIGESTION, and shall-not fail to recommend them largely t. 

my friends se my testimony as you please.” —_. 

FORKSHIRE "RELISH Page Wicadiek’ «Want Kili ite adil te) UP Reese Verna 

es the Plainest Viands Palatable, eed the Daintiest Dishes moro Delicious. at 1/14 and sil a free for pees: by Rca eee, Lincoln. 


Smriches ee Stews, Chops, Steaks, Fish, &c. Sold in bottles, 6d., I6., & 28. each. 
2 LJ ARE OF SUBSTITUTIONS. Sole Proprietors: GOODALL, BACKH USE & CO., LERDS, 


BROBINSON WO, REGENT STREET; LONGON, Wen 1 GY fuer FOUNTAIN ¢ 
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delay, all Letter Orders and inguirtes for song sald bot tive Boe 
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Carlton [ma =. lire) cere 
‘Topaeeo 
MILD, MEDIUM, AND FULL. 


Sweet but not Sweetened. 
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CARLTON CIGARETTES. a ey JBIERSONS 


3, PURE VIRGINIA , TOBACCO. 
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= To INTEREST. 
xe JO ELEVATE. 


POV VUN VV UU VOU UU UU UU VV VOU UYU VI OU VOUT OCU O OVO ON a 
Ho. 493.] Tarra WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 80, 1899 .tzze¢s.. [TWOPENCE. 


Macisteats: “Don't you know that 
drink drives a man to the devil ?” 
Lane “Yes, your worship; I'm 


End of the Battles. 


the ring of the crimson-stained sword, 
beautiful earth turned to battle-scarred 


End of the battles, the siege and the strife, 
End of the giving and taking of life! 


End of the battlee—when will it be? 
Clang of the wheels of the artillery, 


The white rivers kissed with the streams of the red— 
End of the anger and hatred and woe, 
Steel unto with a flash and a glow! 


End of the battles—when will it be? 
Battleships thundering over the sea, 
Cavalcades = the forts on the hill, 
Silence and death and the red-running rill— 
Gleam of the banners, the bugle’s wild blast, 
ica cis of heroes, the fret and the last | 


“ GENTLEMEN,” said the orator, “this 
crisis will soon be at an end.” 
murmured an 


“ Thank Vis 
auditor; “ Fine wo thoy taleog” 


“ WELL,” he said, “the Boers are on the 
move. 
“ Yes,” she replied, looking at the clock, 
“ but there are some exceptions.” 


Grumpy: “Women can never keep & 
secret.” 


Mrs. Gesmpy : “Can't they. Perhaps I 
haven't guarded the secret that the wedding 
ring you gave me was plated!” 
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: “What happens when a pe 
9 ss | End of the battles—when will it be? 
rool pcg ta area low as it Davalight of tender and svost chive : 
. sr” it, in name woun and s 
Smart Scholar: “He bas cold feet, sir. The failen who fought in the battle’s red rain— 
The homes where the little ones wait with a song 
For the face that is dust and the arms that were 


Epir# (showing her smart little brother 
to her new “ aes | man”): “ Now, Tommy, 
you have counted up to eleven. Tell us 
what comes after eleven ?” 

Tommy : “Father in his big boots.” 


4 


“Aryrer all,” said the hopeful philo- 
sopher, “a business failure isn’t half so bad 
as a bad marriage.” 

“No,” said the vicious bachelor; “in a 
businces failure a man may take hore, and 


Conpuctor: “ How old is that child, strong! 8 fn 
madam P” try again. 
lier Mother : “ You have no right to ask such | Hail it, in name of the sweethearts and wives— 
iV an Ja deen uestion.” The givers who gave to their country the lives 
wf OF : \Bxeuse me, but it is a fare | Of the sleepers who sleep where the starlight is still 
( question.” A O’er the mounds in the valley, the graves on the hill— 


End of the battles, the wounds and the tears, 
With peace-spreading wings o’er the militant years ! 


Mes. Frasnovt : “ Yes, Bobby; all these 
beautiful silk dresees of mine come from a Se 


. PO obey i Loreen Sgt heer ane Z oe tevegss ay Sens would Fg the 
: \\N Flashout: ° " ; climate I s ve € or service in the Trans-| « tai ree 
a\\\ papa is the worm, isn’t he? vaal. I do love war.” : you baler apt ate peat! aay Eber p 
2} | \\ ——— She: “ Why don’t you get married.” cheer his convalescent?) 3 
iy 5 19 gos “ He said he was afraid he was not . & f 
S) /A\ \ _“ CHARLEY, dear,” said g Mrs. Tor-  Y ‘ 
HN ] kins, “is there any such as wireless | Towmy: “Father, a playwright isa man who writes Sed She epirit in which illegal — E 
|) |) Zia plays, isn’t he?” ‘9 =e 
/ My | “ Why, it hasn't been perfected yet. But ‘ommy’s Father : “ Yee, my boy 2” @ ; 
{ if / I believe there is such a thing. ; Tommy: “Then isa whaslanans aman who writes| “Tommy,” said a teacher to a grocer’s s 
[iif «Well, ought to put a stop to it at | ovale news?” six-year old son, “a lie can be acted as well FE 4 
Hit once. The idea of scattering those astold. Now, if your father were to put sand & 
in his sugar and sell it, he would be acting a 


messages indiscriminately through the air 
we breathe! It must be very eh a lie and doing very wrong.” 

“That's what mother told him,” sid (J | 
Tommy, “and he said he didn’t care” 33 


thy.” 


“ Now that you ae about to marry,” re- 


markedthe fond mother to her only daughter, Ibe signing of this cougca ty the gurchaser will bo =. 
: ait behoves me to eek plai y. ative tothe penefte of “tte 4 a8 h aiiway 
Jer et thet mest ed.” all your — grevinee, the ccaditicas 08 ie issurance couges ¥ 
Mt? Why, mamma,” exclaimed the eager eee mee 
bride, = i x r b A \, a. « 
+ me as just asl pleas! ™ maces Palen tee oe isos. go Tait sonar eae preset Pare oe Pict a 6 
“Oh, I don't mean George! Pon cepa @89 | five envelopes, I new thee is civerd pea Al 
I'm thinking that you will have @n—8—8—E—8—- 8-8 —4—- 8-4 — 8-8-2 | thing behind it.” ( Vo 
to have a cook.” ees ® \ 
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THE PILFERED PLANS OF 
PRETORIA. 

Br Wanoax Evtensim. 

| Tus ill-ctarred expedition of 1806, better’ known as the 

| 


| i 
| 


’ ry 


Jameson Raid, is doubtless still fresh in the recollection of 


( 
was posted in the 
cheer more tempering 
ial) aanty tianithrongh politics! 


ic ear and a more jealous eye 
spontaneous cry and noted the biue 
flying loose from its accustomed 


m 
protégé of 
knew 
this latter minor 
tiff between us 
aa ee yO ui : y 
e generally spoke in 
“In a case like that,” he continued, “ it’s alwa: 
clear out and not make one’s self more notorious.” 
“In a caso like what?” I said in i Hettled tones. 
id your conscience might tell you, or, failing that, 
ordinary common sense.” 
“Consciences and common eense seem to be at a slump in 
the Transvaal now,” I went on. “ But what in thunder 
the reason for my dismissal ? ” 


lo something sight too wide awake over 

a matter of that sort; Like the Seet of your dirty office-seek- 
ing crowd |” I blurted out. 

ing it a bit é 


Come, come, Becker, that’s 
The information I is , but you should 
have feeli on the 


ym—*to back their ownopinions, 
of official tit-bite. 


laid aside their pens in order to catch what was 
“As I see you can't enlighten me on the point 
more about it,” I concluded. 


I remember over towards the 
atleniute ts deal: town, away above the Netherlands 
only to ie ee te eae 

e 


f 
i 
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fell to 

British Government was due notice 

all that sort impressed me so fully that 
I made casual of afternoon’s adventures to an 
Hngliah lady who had lately come to reside at the same 
ape taper — presumably over in South a 
’e sake. rdhcirke pd py ee fhe pomg’ e 

time we had been acquainted, and I had told her before of 
ee eaery. Cente | eee apenas ot ihe beats of 
the government 3 also she me as a rabid though 
weemotional hater bres ony mama ogg We were 
when I related the 


PRARSONS WRERLES 


seer I gs 


“If I might,” eaid Miss Ercot, with a wistful glance at 
; up 8 


orindiscreet enough to pass remarks, just leave them to me,” 
came the reply. 

Once inside eandt eigiekices oe clinked a ae caned 
and then comme: examine numerous 
sketches which Miss Ercot produced from her dees pocket. 
I had no doubts then of her mission in the Transvaal 


capital, but whether ee ee one for 
pelvate agents, I have not, even to this day, been to 
satisfactorily discover. 

“Now,” she weld aa I turned on the water-tap for Mrs. 
Maxwell's benefit, “do you think you will be ong 
me? You know the ins and outs of office routine, 
might pick up some information likely to be useful.” 

“TN try,” I said cautiously. “ You are a brave woman, 
Miss Ercot, and deserve success.” 
Eeekerss holding out o dainty hand 


“When you've quite finished I want to go in and write 
some letters,” she said. 
« Just done in time,” I 


lodging to boot. Since I left the Government service I had 
failed to obtain another billet, and misfortune seemed to 
have marked me tly for her own. 

After breakfast, the mo 


the continued indisposition of Inspector X— was 
yesterday by the Executive Council. We congratulate our 
altaya ee ed 

y tion. 

About seven the same evening I was sitting quietly in the 
smoking-room of the Grand reading the Sram when who 
should walk in—a trifle unsteadily, I thought—but the new 
depaty inspester himeolt. Hie Gavel ma otek , this 
time in English, called me “ man,” and ed on 
grdering a large bottle of fiss to celebrate his suocess. 
Ni I was inclined to be stand-offish at first, but he 
bothered me oo that Thad nothing to do bub enasent in 
oe ae am at He ire he bed Just come 
back from first official visit in the course of his new 
duties, and that he had been all over the works with the 

Pieada. He Tad feat raked ten te gates at his 
ends. He had looked in for a refresher before 
gots over to the Government offices opposite for a few 

I Up my ears at this, and presently m: were 

Lars’ fe seghlce apres Como 
to get a match the table to light hie 7 I 
remembered Miss Ercot’s request and m 2, No, I 
couldn't go back on ® woman whom, I must confess, I 


serial of Guy Boothby’s gets more thrilling every month. You will 
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“Hello, it’s only Van drunk again,” said ting a 
and we'll p’ sleep Then, turning to 
me: “Don’t go, sir; I think a drop of something won’t do 
you aay harm wetting. You are not hurt, 
are you 

« Not a bit,” I said »* but if you will excuse me 
I will get back to my room for a change before I catch cold. 
Thanks same. = 

Before ten minutes had elapsed I was alone with Miss 
Beek on ee ecxaee ot the sheep. There were few useless 
we 

“Mr. 


Elizabeth 
turn by Pretoria I will her know where to send m 
things. Aw revoir. Play your cards coolly, and all wi! 
blow over. 


it in the curreat ROYAL. 


WEEK &i 


Dec. 3%, Tage. 


CURIOUS 


EFFECTS OF WAR. 
Havas ov Tasra Mixes Puppine?P 


Wuen Mr. r dispatched his belligerent ulti- 
matum to Great Britain, the bakers in ondsey 
promptly raised the price of the quartern loaf by one 
penny. Thig was the first effect which the war scare 
had on the man in the street ; it touched his pocket, and 
accordingly he wanted to know what it was all about. 
‘As soon as he bad learnt the ins and outs of the question, 
he no longer grumbled at his wife because the bakers’ 
Dills were @ little heavier than usual; he followed the 
example of the bread, and rose to the occasion, and we 
are all proud of the patriotism of London's workers. 

In the West-end:of the Metropolis things were some- 
what different. The price of a baker's loaf doesn’t 
make much difference one way or the other to the 
frequenters of the better-class restaurants in the Strand 
or Piccadilly, but the chefs felt bound to display their 
imperialism in some way or other; consequently such 
delicacies as Suzerain Sauce, Poulet a l'Afrique, and 
Milner Foding ‘made their appearance npan menu 
cards, and e' ate them from a sense of duty. 

One thousand children werechristened after Lieutenant 
Hobson in one day in America, and the gallant naval 
officer, who distinguished himself so greatly in the 
war with ig roy has thus had his name immortalised in 


more ways than one, and, in the year 3099, some learnt 
etym will, no doubt, win academic honours by 
traci names back to their original source. 


Much the same thing, though on a smaller scale, 
happened in this country after Omdurman was fought 
ana won. A regi in the East-end of London 
recorded the fact that a child was named Sirdar 
Kitchener and this is only one instance out of numbers 
which occurred. Ties, millinery, and all kinds of wear- 
ing apparel, were given topical names having some 
connection or other with the war, and a new company 
which was regiatered at Somerset House under the 
Limited Liability Acts commenced with the word 
Sirdar. 

Few le are aware tbat Bath gained its popularity 
asa health resort mainly owing to war; yet this is the 
case. The visitors to the town were enormously in- 
creased during the great Napoleonic wars at the begin- 
ning of the century. The wealthy classes in those 
stirring times were unable to go abroad for their 
amusements; they had to content themselves with such 
changes of scene and air as England afforded, and Bath 
and other places accordingly reaped the benefit. 

To return, for a moment, to the subject with which we 
started, the staff of life always fluctuates in price when 
war is in theair. During our last war with France, that 
much abused individual, the British farmer, was for 
a time in clover. The price of corn was, as a rule, 
double what it was before the war broke out, and as no 
corn was now shipped to England from the Continent, 
the British farmer reaped the benefit. 

But when once a law was passed allowing the 
importation of foreign corn when home-grown wheat 
id lvoacheedl a certain price pe uarter, this rosy state 
of affairs soon changed. the harvest was good there 
was naturally no lack of corn for selling, but the 
farmers’ rents were v: high, and this swallowed u 
the profit. If, on the other hand, the harvest was 
there was little corn to sell, and the farmers could not 
engineer a “corner” and keep up the price, because 
immediately this reached a certain point foreign corn 
came in. result was that agriculture went from 
bad to worse, and many farmers were ruined. 

It is, of course, on the Stock Exchange that a war 
makes its a ce first visibly felt in the country 
which has decide’ to take the offensive against some 
nation abroad. The fluctuations of the stock market 
are an infallible guide as to the opinion of the county, 
and a regular reader of the City article in his daily 
paper can generally tell pretty accurately how things 
are going. Even the shares of the Bank of England 
rice and fall in no uncertain fashion; and during the 
of the Spanish Succession, when one of her 

ministers was dismissed by Queen Anne, the 

ly of Threadneedle Street ” showed her imme- 
disapproval of the royal act—at least, her clients 

did, for the bank shares fell at once from 140 to 110. A 
“run” does not often take place on the Bank of England; 
but once, when such a case occurred, tke officials, in order 
to gain time, made all payments fora !ong time over tbe 


counter in y-pieces. 

In one of Nelson’s buttles the fighting had a most 
curious and interesting oor A shot actually saved 
the necessity of a number ¢f men who were on 
one 66 the vessls 6b he. Teee) 2 Copeages 


lea: to fetch their dinner. It 


War 
princi 
“Ola 
diate 


about, and the men pick ae te pecs ante 
f A ok the sume thane. Cool, 

ut war has stranger effects even than that. A friend 
of the writer's, an army officer who was looked upon by 


antag acquaintances as a confirmed or, — 
Kitchener's Soudan tion against 
Kobalifa, -He had the misfortune to be wounded; and 
m earefulip-tended and looked after by = young Indy 
89 a young lady 
that he by proposing to her, and was accepted 


An Aid to Shortness. 


A apy shorthand writer in an office in Manchester 
the workmen who were fixing a new telephone 
n to put it high up on the wall, “because,” she said, 
I am £0 short that I can’t easily reach it, and I shall 
have to use it as often as any one.” 
ereupon one of the workmen asked : 
fe Don’t you think, miss, 
voice a leetle P” 


—_———_s io 


Not the Opinion he Wanted. 


AN amusing story is told of a well-known whist player 
who imagined himself an authority on the game. ‘After 
boring his friends with verbal comments, suggestions 
and advice upon the methods of play, he at last wrote 
and published a took, one copy of which was sent toa 
famous player for his opinion about it. 

In about a week the book was returred to him with 
the following letter: “My dear sir, your favour of the 
10th instant, accompanied by your book, was duly 
received. I have read it ey carefully. It seems to be 
a very good game, but I don’t think it is as good a 
game as whist.” 


that you could raise your 


The Soldier Whose Name will 
Never Die. 


Saw, the Life Guardsman, though finding lasting 
fame as one of the greatest heroes of Water'oo, by 
his glorious death strangely eclipsed a redoubtable 
victory which, only six weeks before, he had won in the 
prize an 

Tom Cribb, who shares with Tom Suyers the distineo- 
tion of Britain’s greatest fighter, ne under to 
Ned Painter, just as Sayers did to Nat Langham, and 
there appeared every probability that Painter would, 
for some time at least, become recognised as the 
champion pugilist of the world. 

The young officers of the Life Guards, however, 
decided that big, good-natured Shaw should be asked to 
meet Painter; Jack, who ever did his best to please every- 
body: at once consenting to meet so desperate a 
riva. 

Although having the benefit of but very little train- 
ing, yet the Life Guardsman speedily showed Painter 
that their was room for only one man in that ring, and 
his name wasn’t Ned, though Painter fought gamely. 

Recognising that the soldier was all too good for 
their pet the gallant Painter's friends threw up the 
nge, Shaw leaving the ring a champion of champions 
if ever man was. 

Hardly, however, was there time to sing of Shaw's 
victory in the street ballads familiar to those times 
than came the stories of marvellous deeds wrought by 
the great Guardsman in the enemy's ranks at Waterloo. 
Where his broad keen blade flourished and flashed there 
the enemy became as the mown grass. 

But a man cannot overcome a multitude, and poor 
Jack was, as a crowning incident to his fiery valour, to 
form one of that legion of dead brave in “ one red burial 
blent,” though it was by a cruel misfortune that his 


life failed to epee . 
Lying severely wounded, yet Shaw had sufficient 
paragth to crawl as far as a manure heap which, though 
giving him warmth throughout the night, brought on 

emorrhage; whereas, had the poor fellow’s blood not been 
unduly circulated by the generated heat of the manure 
and straw, upon which he was lying, then his recovery 
would have been most prot able. 


Newz: “ Nothing in this country seems gcod enongh 
for Kitty. She goes to Paris for g!oves, gowns, hats, 
and everything she wears.” 

Belle: “ Yes; she even goes abroad for her health.” 


SPACER : “Good-bye, old man. You may never see 


me Seribbler : “What's the matter ?” 
Spacer: “I've to interview a man who has dis- 
covered a new explosive.” 


— 


Bramsie: “The boys had a political rally last night, 
and it took the procession three hours to pass a given 


Pottorne : “It must have been a long one.” 


Bramble: “Not very. The given point happened to 


S$mportant Wotice to Contributors, 
ere 

MSS: submitted to this office must be type-written, 

and, if required back in the event of their being unsuitable, 

should contain a sufficient number of stamps to cover the 

. While the Editor takes every care of MSS., 

hold himse'f responsible for either loss or 
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FOOTBALL FEVER. 


Arg You AFFLICTED WITH THIS DISEASE P 


It attacks the victim insidiously. When he reluctant! 
accepts a friend's invitation to see “just one” football 
match, he never dreams of the dire consequences. He 
goes again, perhaps, and when the crowd cheer, he 
swells the volume of sound. The excitement of the 

me carries him momentarily away, and after that he 
ives in an atmosphere of chronic football fever. 

Some of these stricken individuals make themselves 
conspicuous even in a swaying, shouting multitude, and 
it will, perhaps, amuse readers to chronicle some of the 
pines of victims of one of the most dangerous of 

evers. 

In a South Wales town there is an elderly man with 
a voice that can be likened to nothing but a foghorn of 
exceptional power. 

Members of visiting teams have been known to pause, 
even in the midst of dashing runs, and gaze in alarm 
in the direction of the awesome sound. Fe invariably 
follows the home team to other towns, and as the su 
porters of the opposing team disapprove of his 
thunderous objurgations, it is on record that he has 
been forcibly ejected from every football ground in the 
Principality. S 

Devotees of football in Lancashire are of the “hot 
and strong” order. 

Proprietors of large works or factories recognise the 
uselessness of attempting to keep their concerns going 
on the afternoon of a big match, and generally declare 
a half-holiday for the occasion. 

Other masters, however, who regard football as a 
latter-day evil of the most pronounced type, wage an 
obstinate ve sen ah to the demands of their employés, 
and, not so Jong ago, a factory, employing 900 hands, 
struck work, ause those who wane “t? see t’ 
match”’ were nct allowed to go. It is on record that 
mysterious break-downs of geese’ have always 
occurred on the day of important football fixtures; and 
there are many employers in districts infected with 
football fever who could speak feelingly and at length 
on this phace of the question. 

The writer heard one gentleman describing how his 
hands had managed to attend a match they had set 
their hearts on seeing, and which he had just as firmly 
resolved not to allow to hinder work. 

On the morning before the match a deputation waited 
on him, informing him of the death of one of the oldest 
hands, and asking that the mill should be shut down on 
the following afternoon for the funeral. After making 
inquiries, unfortunately not sufficiently complete, he 
acceded to the request, and about a month afterwards 
heard that the man had removed to a distant town, and 
his mates had seized the opportunity for a ruse that 
gives a good idea of the extent to which people 
rear with football fever will go to indulge in their 

obby. 


In a large seaport, where the natives boast of one of ~ 


our leading clubs, the home team had to fulfil a 
fixture with a metropolitan organisation, and excite- 
ment ran high. 

The train bearing the team and a large party of 
followers was just about steaming out of the station, 
when a dozen panting coal-trimmers rushed on to the 
platform and stormed the carriages. 

They were black from head to foot, and each carried 
his shovel. 

Bare!'y ten minutes had elapsed since they had 
trimmed the last lump of coal, and they threw them- 
selves, exhausted and out of breath on the carriage 
seats, to travel 200 miles for the purpose of seeing a 
football kicked about. 

When love enters into the question, one would natur- 
all expect to find the fever yielding to the caresses of 
a fair charmer. ‘Not so, however. 

In populous centres, where football holds sway, a 
large proportion of lovers’ tiffs and broken engagements 
proceed directly from quarrels owing to “ George want- 
ing to see that horrid match!” The writer recollects a 
case in which a smart player who bad, much to the 
dismay of the club, “cried off” for a momentous en- 
counter, turned up within ten minutes from the kick-off. 
“T’ve come after all, boys,” he announced, “ but it’s all 
over between me and the girl!” 

It is not at all uncommon to see spectators bandaged 
from top to toe at a match. 

Men who are sup to have a few days only to live 
become rejuvenated on the eve of a big game, and this 
is one of redeeming features of the fever that the 
glow of excitement ibe ag operates for good on 
persons in indifferent health, who are opie to all 
other sensations but the indescribable produced by 
a really exci game. 

Oftentimes, however, the thrill is too pronounced, and 
there are many instances of death from excitement on 
the football field. 

One of these sad occurrences took on a cele- 
brated Northern inclosure. The crowd had dispersed 
after the match, and the groundsman endeavoured to 
rouse whom he took to be a drunken man, but who 
proved to be stone dead. Such had been the intense 
interest provoked in the , that =ct one of the 
immense gathering had taken the trouble to examine 
the still figure against the wall. 


Do you know that the dumb speak ? No, I suppose you don’t. But they do, and you can read all atout it in the Christmas ROYAL. 
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WHEN BLOODSHED HAS BEEN RIFE AT THE SEASON 
or PEacs anp GOODWILL. 


== 


Without going back to ancient history, let us begin at 
a period which may be said to mark the boundary of 
medisval and modern times, and select as our first 


ing of 
k the Turkish 
he 


at Kunobitza, in the Balkans, on Christmas Eve of the 
mentioned. It resulted in a complete victory for 
were 

their viewer and Christmas at the same — = 
— merry-making ; they sat in their tenta or 
around big fires in the open, toasting the health of one 
another and of those at home, and of their 
poor substitute for ceueeans fare, hire Turks 
them. an ins was con- 

Pearle Ccthesen tee unt rash were 


a} 
8 
se 


turned into the big fires, or were trodden under 
and the soldiers in their hurry, 

F MEAT 
and similar edibles to throw at the enemy until some at 
least of them could snatch up their weapons. 
was but a half-hearted one, ant ee] uickly fled, but 
the Christians had to mourn the loss Dosis Christmas 


We must over a pod of eine years for the 
had tactics te 1508 "the great Spanish apes. 
Gonsalvo of Cordova, who was sent into Italy by 
Ferdinand and Isabella, and had already scored several 
successes over the French, commenced his preparations 
for woning the river Garigliano in ret ge once 
mows agg et enemies, who were keepi Le 
cam bridge was begun on Christmas and 
two days later furious 
a engagement completely routed 
. Gonsalvo's men, who had had none 


served to make them merrier. 

The in France at the beginning of 
the half of the sixteenth cen furnish us with 
our third instance. On December 1: 


i 


No! We have not discontinued “Questions Worth Answering. 
seasonable matter, and will appear again next w 


The attack | their 


later, in 1800, hn ting 
’ 1 W apole was 


regency Italy and along the a was 

in 

aes Ce y and continued until Decem ber 

27th, when the French gai the victory. This took 

place by the river Mincio, in Lombardy. } 
oe Garumae Day 1208, Bonaparte was esrerng 

his plans for a battle at Pultusk, at which | woul 

Be ee ea a et 

who were 

of the “Li Corsican.” The fight a on 

en 


December was i away; both sides felt that 
Christmas Day ‘would be passed in attack! and 
vepelling an onslaught, but on Christmas Eve the h 
tosurrender. On Christmas Day, whileanumber 
i good time ina ire 

w 


tent with viands and hich 
obtained by Seis ie the tent was in by a 
number of ted Dutch soldiers, who had escaped 


k place. French- 
WwW 

plates, bottles, and glasses, and when a combatants 

HAIR WAS MATTED WITH PUDDING, 

and grease, their faces were smeared with gravy, some of 

them were ree with wine, and pieces of glass were 


t within a day 
e forties. On 


the advanced of the British, and were driven 
back three In this Sale, 
the hero of Afghanistan, was ki 


21st and 22nd, when the enemy were routed with t 
loss, and continued to eteat during Christmas time. 
On Christmas Day our t fellows were enjoyi 
themselves with plum puddings sent up to the front, an 
with such substitutes for mistletoe as were procurable; 
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the town cost the Germans as 
life. Five days later, on Decem!| obed, Mentone 
and Faidherbe engaged in a furious encounter, which 
lasted seven hours and resulted in a “draw.” Once 
sullering infloted by man tea cents P™ oamth and 

suffering by man man, 
Among the numerous and skirmishes round 
Suakim was one which took place near. Christmas, 
, on December 20th, 1888, when General Grenfell 
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“ Apsencs makes the heart grow fonder” is a trite 
. And it has 
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y Atkins, who is now 
you in South 
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consignments of 
at the front, other 
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i pplegate, have sent 
out two tons of Christmas cards gh poy Officers 
They were dispatched rge cases, 
in good time for the soldiers to send them ssh There 
were in all a quarter of a million, being three for each 
Gitls the ght auras miecng Heche 
tions will divi: ight cases am e troops. 
°PTo off in time for the oni as there sae 
a little delay in the sending of the War Office consent, 
the firm’s peaeary business, which is of gigantic pro- 
was - 


hour in the 
hundred 
in price from a 


ONE TON OF TOBACCO, 
This cost several hundred pounds. 

Other volunteers may tread in the same wake as the 
2nd Volunteer Battalion Welsh Fusiliers, who 
have sent out to the men of own territorial) regi- 
ment 500Ibs. of totacco. 

Local admirers of the Essex Regiment have forwarded 
to their defenders 125,000 

The British soldier is not forgotten even in Denmark. 
A native farmer, so it bas come to the ears of the 
Princess of Wales, herself a Dane, has for some weeks 

i nice lots of butter, as made in 
7 mark, addressing his firkins to the Commander.in- 


Hedges and Butler, the famous wine merchants, have 


sent out a of (126 ) for the use of the 
sick soldiers Wer ape of the h ships. 

Man: has always the initiative 
among incial cities in sen out to our soldiers 
at the front articles of food. In present instance, 
Cottonopolis leads the way with 

15,000 CHRISTMAS PUDDINGS, 
which the citizens have just sent off. 
enthusiastic » who does not wish his 
name to be known, has hit a iginal idea. 
pL wnmined Shed then ‘ommy teins does 20 
know geograp concerning uth 
Africa; in fact, very many, know exceedingly 
little about the inner of the counay. 
tleman gone expense, and his 
puisiolion into be co! providing the bulk of 


the ocean wave, 


ingvledgoat pecaiey they are ght in. 

ruil i t i 5 
Po Fallgae sia or ing sen in large quan 
Red Cross Society has 


ath Africa 
twenty cases of oranges 


lemons for the British 


troops. 3 

An alderman in London, an ex-Lord Mayor, is 
sending out ten bi of an assortment of nuts as a 
Christmas 


The CHRISTMAS NUMBER of 
¢ “SHORT 


is sale. It f 
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By HEADON HILL. 
Author of “Guilty Gold,” “The Zone of Fire,” “Caged,” etc, etc. 


CHAPTER IL 
On THE UNDERGROUND. 


Aw “Inner Circle” train came clanking out of the tunnel into the murky gloom of the 
Westminster Bridge station of the District Rail way. Long before it jerked itself to a standstill, 
a girl was seen struggling with the door-fastening of a first-class compartment, her white, scared 
face evidence that something was very wrong with her. 

Aman had been sauntering on the platform sprang forward just in time to save her from 
falling as she came stumbling through the dco:-—a man, quietly but fashionably dressed, and 
suffering from a deformity most uncommon to those of his inches. Frultlessly as his frock-coat \ 
was designed, the art of his tailor had failed to conceal the fact that his back was badly “hunched.” ‘ 

“Why, it is Miss Sellon!” he exclaimed, releasing his hold and raising his hat. ‘ Pray \ 
ccmmand me if I can be of any service to you. What has happened to cause you so much alarm ?” 

The young lady, a pretty alo See blonde, glanced back shudderingly at the carriage she had 
left, where & man was sitting in the far corner regarding them with a scowl of mingled appre- Yes Z : 
hension and in. The gaze of the gentleman with the hunchback followed the girl’s, and, as it [7 Z 6a 
lighted on the object of her fear, his eyes flashed ominously, and there was an eloquence in tiie Z 4 
flash that might almost have been a command for silence on the part of the other man. At the 
zame time he contrived, without any appearance of intention, to lead his companion aside, out of 
tight of the interior of. the compartment. ae ae ; 

“That person has been insulting you, Miss Sellon,” he said, with a fine show of indignatior. 
* Shall I call the guard and have his name and address taken ?” ; 

But the girl made a quaint lit'le gesture of dey recation. “Oh, onene? don’t do anything of the 
kind, Mr. Ferrare,” she said. “He has been horribly rude, and I have been very frightened, but 
I don’t want any 
publicity. Just 


0 


Charing Cross. and I am sure I hope that I shall never 
see him again,” was the reply. 

“ Well, perhaps the course you propese is best,” 
said the gentleman with the hunchback, successfully 
stifling a sigh of relief. “But I cannot allow a black- 
ee to go about insulting ladies with impunity, and 

ehall get in and go on with him, so as to give him a 
piece of my mind.” 

Suiting the action to the word, he raised his hat 


think of m . <4 and leaped into the compartment as the train started, 
feelings if tt gotinto imodlaas cll Miss Sellon’s warning that the man seemed 
the newspapers. I to have been drinking, and might be 


But 
the carriage had hardly glided its own len from 
where the girl was standing, when the Far ganke' of 
the tall hunchback indicated that he was no stranger 
to the occupant of the com nt. 

“Idiot!” he hissed. “Heream I trying to ou 
out of the mire, yet with the infernal ity that —4 
marks all L your actions you must needs pitch upon that ee 
girl of others, as an object for your lute Mea 
ribaldry. I made the appointment to meet you because 
I had a billet to offer which would put you on your 
feet again. Do you know that if that young lady had 
discovered her insulter was my brother, it woule. not 
raged have heen Bo up with Lane ge — but, what 

& good more important, wi enterprise 
that enables me to throw it in your way? ” 

“You're beastly mysterious, Homer, old man,” the 
other replied. “I admired the Letag Marraed of 
goods, and told her so—they mostly like it. I didn’t 
really press her too far when I saw that she didn’t 
want to be kissed.” 

“ You make me sick, Powlett, with your want of 
decency,” said Homer Ferrars. “ Asa sailor you ought 
to know the value of ballast, and you have not a scrap. 
dit gle gee vrtolnget: t this as a warning 

you are not to a 
thing such as I have on hand.” ee 

Powlett Ferrars shifted in his seat impatiently, 
and scowled at his brother. There wére signs in the 
flushed face and angry eyes that his was an ungoverned 
temper not to be st:ained too far. “Why the dickens 
can’t you enlighten me instead of gassing like a 
Sunday-school teacher?” he growled. “As the girl 
didn’t tumble to the fact that we were acquainted, ss 
much less related, where’s the harm done ?” 

There was no immediate reply, for, with a fine 
disdain for his brother’s ill-humour, the elder man had 
taken out a et-book and was coolly conning some 
doing £0 it may be well to introduce the pair more formally to the rater. a 
The two btothere were the sons of a younger son of an impecunious peer. Their father had divd, leaving nothing but oa 


Dr'tannia 
Civergent as their respective characters. In oné point only did they resemble each aie Both were Psi jpernlarer 
both were absolutely unscrupulous in obtaining the res of their hearts. . 

These desircs were ns wide asunder as the poles. Homer Ferrars set the acquisition of wealth before him as the one 
goal of his existence. Honestly, if he could, he would get money, but if not—well, he would get it the other way? and, 
seeing that. it came.in greater quantities by the other way, that was the route he usually chose. He soon abandoned stock- 
broking for company amd a forty yours) of Age ae woes 6 ewes fe Seer practice wnequelied in 0 Sari 
Yet not once hal ha been ¢ tri; . ‘The scandals attached to his name were only spoken with bated breath, so 
boldly did he play the of bluff in ing libel actions against too outspoken critics. 

While Homer was busy pursuing money by questionable means Powlett was en, in spending a eS 
poesess. Though a fearless and skilful sailor, his conduct when on shore had been that at the age of thirty-five he had 

dismissed from the Navy by Court-Martial for disgraceful conduct, the cause of his monetary defalcations 
dishonourable than his methods of raising the wind. That had happened a year ago, and since his fall he 
best he could on the few pounds flung to him none too iargeerees Act his more prosperous brother. He 


made several at to obtain employment in the m¢rchant service, but those bold, fierce eyes, set in the dissi; 
pea poceliin te: to the pele of passenger steamships. His applications had always ended in his 
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Sihes yen bev ee ee ee eee setting me on my legs 
P Dependen ¢ though he was on his brother, the latter’s air of calm superiority always irritated him. 
Ge scheme is not primarily intended to benefit you; if I admit you at all, you will be a mere convenient detail,” 
: gemarked Homer dispassionately. “Wait till we reach my rooms.” 5 
TR There was for Powlett but to sulkil noquiesse, and leaving the train at Gloucester Rocd, the pair made their i 
© Copyright in the United States by Hendon Hill. way in silence to the Mansions in which the company promoter occupied a flat. The atmosphere of quiet luxury in 


“SHORT STORIES is a marvellous nennvworth.” That’s from P.W. so that it must be so, 
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CHAPTER I. 


“Tam not todo all the work and stay |, 


a cold while you make your Tue Course oy Tavs Lovs 

“Tf the scheme succeeds shall | Tas Tiber, one of the b of the “P. & 0.” mail- 
have £10,000 the day you ext foot in | steamers lay in the Royal Docks, on the point of 
England, and in any case I will pay you | departure for Bombay. Her decks were crowded with 
£50 8 month as long as you command | passengers and their last words, and soon 


the Sea-Hawk,” replied Homer. 

Powlett got up and lurched across to 
where his brother was sitting. 

“Give me the first month’s screw 
in advance, and I’m your man,” he said, 
holding out his hand. With a shrug 
of his humped shoulders Homer wrote 
ont a cheque, and the deal was com- 

lete. 
ee The Sea-Hawk is lying in the East 
India Dock, and you had better go on 
board at once,” he said. “She will 
not sail for ten days, but there will bo 
stores to ship, and a crew to engage. 
In the latter respect you will have to 
"exercise a good deal of caution, for you 
will be the only man on board intrusted 
with the secret of the real nature of 
the enterprise. The rest must be made 
to believe that it is a bond fide attempt 
to recover sunken treasure.” 

“T shall want a lot of fat-headed 
fools, but good seamen, then, with 
perhaps a sprinkling of hard cases in 
the event of any Paul Pry having to 
be knocked on the head,” said Powlett 


ship. 

In one of the groups stood Maisie Sellon, looking none 
the worse for her adventure on the underground railway. 
That episode was now two days old, and she had been sc 
occupied with her approaching departure in the interval 
that she had already nearly forgotten it. The portly and 
extremely dignified lady at her side was her mother, and thy 
soldierly little man, all moustache and chest-padding, 
one to both of them was Mnisie’s uncle, (encral 
Sellon. 


athe a half-wink. Then, with the same eye, and while its 
ellow was still eloquently emphasising his remarks to Mrs, 


ly. 
waxed more vigorous in arg ami elder lady’s attention! 
i i us made for her, Maisie, 


8 
joi without delay by the y gentleman in blue serge. 
ai You belong to this ship, Waltes—are going with uae” 
she said with a shy eagerness, returning the pressure of his 
aN euch Tuck the dejected reply. “ W 

“No such luck,” was the . “ Worse than 
that, I don’t belong to any ship at all. fe chucked the 
P. and O., and haven’t yet succeeded in getting another 


button. “Lena is going out with you. Her 
health has not been what it should be lately, 
and the voyage will do her good.” 


Turning to a servant who had entered the 
—— Homer inquired if Miss Ferrars were 


“Then ask her to be good enough to come 


the splendid apartment to which Homer Ferrars ushered | to me for a minute,” he said, on receiving an affirmative Ree were a certain num commis- 
Dip casted s pony of eacy  tie man’s breast. reply. . sions in the Royal Navy to be given to Merchant Service 
“ You know to make comfortable in pussy- “You haven’t told me yet how I nearly queered your | officers, and I tried for one; having no interest, I 
cat fashion,” he said, with a half-admiring, half-contemp- seed that nice little girl in the train,” snarled | failed, and the company wouldn't take me back. I was in 
tuous look around, “But give me the card-table, and when the man had disappeared to do his master’s | the office trying it on, when I chanced to see your name in 
womaz aad wine. bidding. the Tiber’s passenger-list, so I came down in the hope of 
Por the moment Homer said nothing, but going to an “ Simply that she to be the niece of a General a word.” 
eseritoire took a chart froma drawer, and before | Sellon, whom I am to secure as a director of the | W: Lynden and Maisie Sellon were not in the literal 
him. Powlett watched him with a sneering smile as he jnmneere atomery, Company, vas the reply. “The General | sense of the word “engaged.” In fact, it was just the bar 
gravely measured off distances on the canvas with a pair | ie a very shy bird, and I am having enough trouble to to any such engagement, in the shage of Mrs. Sellon’s 
of coumpnates. The sailor felt that he had a right to be persuade him as it is I leave you to imagine what chance | objection, that made this more or less surreptitious meeting 
at the of his long-headed brother meddling scald havo had of gutting him if be knew that my necessary. Walter had been second officer of the steamer 
with the tools of his own trade. At last Homer laid aside | brother, the captain of the Sea-Hawk, had insulted | in which, six months before, Maisie and her mother had 
the compasses and heckoned Powlett to him. : his niece. marae carries great weight with the | returned from India; and an attachment had sprung u 
You will be able to gratify tastes to the full if | public, and he is about the only honest figure-head | between the two only to be ni in the 
you will control — liarities for six months,” he | available.” Ded by materanloppetion. "Tho lady higher 
said. Do you what is? Before Powlett could reply the door opened and a woman | aims for her daughter than an of the Mercantile 
of the Cena pee thn enavacoee regiy rma swept sy tote oe ie tee | as voyage, Maisi 
was the ungracious reply. “ is room, @ stealthy, gliding At the very end of the however, ha 
the section that marks the Maldive Archipelago, motion that w: d have struck a stranger as unsatural ic found an unexpected ally. “General Sellon ‘had cag: 
Sit down and listen then,” said Homer. “I will spin | one of her massive proportions. A handsome. woman, too, | meet his brother's wife and daughter on the steamer, and 
Ce ae Fe Ca SS ll ee yet mone wanes she was, of about thirty years of age, though her bold dark | had there and then concsived a whole-souled affection for 
you can determine to behave yourself for the period I have | beauty was marked b the same fnsongraity noticeable in the niece whom he remembered asa child 
mentioned. In the year 1671, a Portuguese galleon is —— The type of the regular features and full, well- | of ten. old soldier had stumbled across a tearful and 
believed to have been sunk in a bight on the west side of the lips would have implied unblushing effrontery, | clandestine between Maisie and her sailor lover 
sy ts ee ee eee ee os ee while the drooping eyelids were more suggestive of demure Gaiad the Chesieteen cad aller teste ibe man 
from specie up in one keen had approved of him also. Truth to 
tal, the Ganeecl wae ast ont foea of tus sister- 


eS ortuguese and officials at Goa, and Tenn: Wiese hal kept house for her brother Homer for 
a the last five years, and rumour in the City had it that there 
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, But in spi 

Powlett scornfully. people said that it the astute oter remained firm objection, fused 
two hundred and odds are a million to lays key eatin to as eee a (alee Wale tose te te t ir aay 
one against recovered. The tide sets round which he sometimes gave to possible directors and investors with the General in London. As a result, had been 
a a You might as a yf » and now it was a bitter ent to 

well throw your money t re Lena taken up these duties at the of twenty- meeting only after 
ee © ek ey d but from her twentieth birthda: pel pie Thanks to peopel wae Soclonged til 
elder brother a in his steel-blue eyes. “You| Though her elder brother’s the hand that fed her, she the bell rang and the quartermasters at the y n 


and whispered thanks to the General, before of fellowed 

Walter Lynden over the A ab 
Standing on the dock rtany thane whhe ‘hail vomselanl.for 

@ last glimpee of departing fiends, General Sellon found 
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“ Oh, yes,” was the reply, uttered rather wearily. “There 
ship, I suppose, as she doesn’t 
be es 
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Cone cnatbere tt it will be a change, and there might 
Very possibl seanid Homer drily, again 
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7 Pe ann tamnsh cnengh,” ould Welter sadly. “But 
prospects have altered for the worse since I saw you 
struck me that it may not be 

broken man.” 
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And he proceeded to speak of the false h which had 
ld to his eeverance | the steamship Suman, and to 
his having joined the ranks of the unemployed. 

“A man ought not toaspire toa girl like Maisie Sellon 
when he is within measureable distance of his last shilling,” 
he concluded. : 

For the moment the General made 


was busy waving farewells to his relatives. Recollecti 
that Mra. Sellon was short-sighted, Walter joined ai ey 
salute, and had the satisfaction of calling up an answering 
smile on his sweetheart’s pale face. Little did he think, as 
he turned away with a sigh, how soon and where he was to 
see that face again. 

“So you have tumbled between two stools, eh?” said the 
General, as they walked to the dock gates together. “ Well, 
I'm the last man in the world to blame you for preferring 
the Queen’s service to any other. I must see what I can— 
by Jove, here’s the very man. How d’ye do, Ferrars? The 
last individual I should have expected to see in these 
denignted = 

The interruption was caused by the entrance into the 
dock precincts of Homer Ferrars, neatly groomed and spick- 
and-span as usual, but unable to divest himself of a certain 
weirdness resul from the combination of great height 
and humped shoul The company-promoter took in the 
sailor in one comprehending eee labelled him harmless, 
and replied deferentially to the possible director. General 
Sellon not yet taken the hook dangled to him, but had 
promised a definite acceptance or refusal’ by the following day. 

“You fo the Sea-Hawk, General,” ho answered 
suarely. “She is in dock here, being prepared for her 
golden voyage. I have secured a most competent com- 
a Sedan less pe my own brother—and we are 
very busy shipping stores and engaging crew. Perhaps you 
would like to look over her?” j id 

General Sellon, as a good strategist, saw through the 
motive for the invitation. If he accepted it, he would be 
more than half committed to the decision which he was 
asking another day to consider; yet Maisie’s pleadi 
face was fresh in mind, and he had a favour to 
of Mr. Ferrars—a favour which, if granted, would, he 
believed, tend to his niece’s happiness. He had always been a 


man of us impulse, and in order to gain his end he 
sacrifi the advantage of a day's further 
consideration. 


“Yes, I should be glad to inspect the 
8ea-Hawk,” he replied. “Let me introduce my 
triend, Mr. Lynden, May I deg | him too?” 

Courteously assenting, Homer Ferrars led the 
way through the maze of shipping to a steamer 
of come 2,000 tons—a mero pigmy emong the 
giant “liners” in the dock, yet a broad-beamed 
and roomy vessel, with better living accommo- 
dation aft than is usually found in tramp 
steamers. She was painted b!ack, and had a 
tall, gaunt funnel with a yellow band. 

“Not beautiful, but I got her cheap. Must 
save all we can in expenses for our share- 
holders,” whis Homer in the General’s ear. 

They the gang-plank on to the main deck, 
which was littered with cases of stores and powdered 
with coal-dust. To Walter’s critical eye, it was 
apparent that the confusion betokened a lack of super- 
vision, and he miodestly, though significantly, remarked 
that the ship seemed to be short of officers. 

Ci chee £0, eh, il ghd ” said the Fie asichly 
seizing the oppieranity or broachin e subject that 
was near his heart. ™ : 

- “Yes, we have no chief mate as yet. You see on a 
Vo: of this kind we must have a man not only up in his 
duties but thoroughly trustworthy,” caid Homer, astutely 
divining what was in the wind, and seeing his chance for 
driving a He had already summed up Walter as 
a eailor out of a berth. 

_ The General hemmed and hawed a litt'e, looked from one 
to the other, and then said abruptly : ; 

“ Look here, Lynden, I want a word with Mr. Ferrars. 
Stay where you are a minute; I won’t keep you long.” 
With which he button-holed tho willirg company promoter, 
and drew him along the grimy deck. 

Walter watched them pear in deep converse behind 
the chart-house, and then cast a sailor’s eye over his 
surroundings, He was standing by a pile of cases that had 
been left just where they had been hoisted on toard by the 
steam-winch. 

“Slovenly!” he muttered, as he eat down on one of the 
caeces. “It is high time the skipper had n mate to keep the 
sbip tidy. I think I know what the dear old General is 
after. { wonder if he will pull it off.” 

Ruminating on his pros of getting the berth, and 
what the enterprise could be which the owner had alluded 
to as a “golden voyage,” h‘s gaze fell on the address label 
of the case on which he was sitting. Absorbed in his own 
affairs, he read it unconsciously, without the words con- 


any m to him at first; but presently they 
were {> upon his mind, ard he uttered an exclamation 
of « : 


The label was addressed to “Captain Powlett Ferrars, 
8.8. Sea-Hawk, Royal Albert Docks,” and the printed head- 
ing showed that it emanatcd from “ Hildesheimer & Co., Curio 
Dealera, Wardour Street.” 


A no reply, for the 
sta‘ely Tiber began to move out of dock. and the old soldier | 


, 


, “Ah, there you are, Powlett,” said tho promoter, address- 
ing the angry man. ‘TI see that you have made Mr. 
Lynden’s acquaintance already. Let me intrcduce him to 
you as your new chief officer. I have promised my friend, 
General Sellon, here that he shall have the uppointment.” 
With something of his brother’s resource, Powlett gulped 


grin. 


“TI shall be glad to have Mr. Lynden under me,” he eni 
with a slight emphasis on the “ ander wnder me,” he said, 


CHAPTER III. 
Tue Wise Man From tHE East. 


Murtvat apologies followed the introduction of Walter 
Lynden to Powlett Ferrars. Tho latter explained that he 
had supposed Mr. Lynden to be some unauthorised intruder, 
who was taking a liberty in prying into the address on tho 
cases; while Walter expressed regret for his hastiness 
against one whom he did not know to be the commander of 
the vessel. 

Neither of the parties to the qurrrel was quite a free 
agent, Powlett Ferrars by reason of Leing dependent on his 
brother, and Walter, because he could nct afford to throw 
away the chance of ‘employment and advancement in his 
profession. An acquaintance so begun was hardly likely to 
ripen into bosom-friendship, the new chief officer of the 
Sea-Hawk told himself, as he gratefully accepted the 
appointment. 

“TI will leave you now, to make arrangements with your 
captain,” said General Sellon, when Homer Ferrars had 
painted in rosy colours the object of the voyage, as it was 
to be presented to the public, 
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screw in edvance, ard i'm 
said. 


your man,” he Syegey Mas tg 


The General had a eoldierly dislike to being thanked fcr 
a kindness, and he huried ac.oes th> gang-plank with the 
arch mover in the swindle to which his friendly impulse 
had now committed him asa dec.y scda cupe. Homer 
Ferrars was well satisfied with his morning's work. Hehad 
gained an innocent figure-head for his company, and in 
place of having to pay for the acquisition had got rome- 
thing else that he wanted as well—an efficient yet unsus- 
pecting chief officer for the ship. 

“Come into my cabin and we'll wet your appointment, 
Mr. Lynden,” caid Captain Ferrais, turning on his heel when 
the pair had disappeared. “I shall be uncommon glad of 
your asei:tance, I can tell you. It’s no joke victualling and 
manning a ship tound on a treasure-hunt single-handed.” 

He led the way to a well-furnished captain's room under 
the bridge, and set glasses on the table. 

“T have no steward yet,” he said, as he took down a case 
bottle. “I’ve been head cook and bott:e-washer and every- 
thing since I took charge.” 

He filled liberally, and pledged his new mate in compli- 
mentary terms, alluding to the certainty of an officer coming 
from the P. and O. teing a success. In fact Walter began 
to wonder what this sudden access of amiabilit: meant, for 
it is not usual to love at first sight a man who has just 
knocked one down. 

“My ski wants eomething of mo,” he tl.ought, as he 
listened to the flattering remarks. ; 

The young sailor more sea areata tkan insight 
into character, but he was not mistaken. Powlett Ferrars 
had hardly got a big cigar under weigh than he showed his 
hand 


“When can you come atoard—to stay, I mean?” he 
inquired, with an assumption of carelerenese. 

“Ina couple of hours, sir,” replied Walter briskly. “I 
have only to go to my lodgings to fetch my things. I have 
no near relatlves to take leave of.” 2 


“ Good,” exclaimed the captain of the Sea-Hawk. 
I'll tell you what it is, Mr. Lynden.. I’ve been cooped up 
ou the skip for two days, and there are one or two little 


407 


matters I want to see to ashore. You scoot off, like @ good 
chap, and bring your sca-clest along, and ['!] !eave you in 
charge to-night.” 

Walter willingly assented; and taking a cab to his 
lodgings, packed his chest, paid his landlady, and was back 


Mido 3 on board within the time he had mentio:ed. As h+ stepped 
down his wrath, and held out his hand with a tiger-like across the gangway, Captain Ferrars came out of the clhart- 


| 
| 


house in an evident hurry to be gone, and after giving a 


| few orders as to the stowage of stores, took himself Uf. 


Walter cast an observant cye round, and notice! that 
very little impression had been made in the interval on the 
litter that strewed the deck. There was, how: ver, one 
notable exception. The case from the Ward ur Street 
curio dealer had been removed, and was now! re to be 
seen. 

“The skipper’s got some private spec’ on; that’s what 
riled him—to think that I was on the track of it,” said 
Walter to himself. ‘“ Well, it is no business of mine, and 
he has got his little consignment under hatches, whatever 
it was.” 

With which reflection the chief officer turned to his 
duties, and, with the assistance of the few men already 
engaged, succeeded in clearing the deck by sundown. 
Besides himself there was no one of any respunsibi ity on 
board as yet. The next in rank below him was a ta-iturn 
quartermaster named Sharpe, who worked well but was 
chary of information. The engincer’s departm nt was 80 
far only represented by a donkeyman with cnough know- 
ledge to run the steam-winch. 

Tired out with his labours, Walter partook of a svlitary 
supper in the small saloon, and then repaired to the deck- 
house cabin which Ferrars had appropriated to him. After 
spending come time in putting his things ship-shape, 
he strolled out on deck'for a quict pipe before turning in. 

It wasa sultry August night, with a full mcon shining 
dimly through the heat haze. There was light enough to 
see the larger outlines of the shipping in the dock, and of 
the buildings on the wharves, though minute details, even 
close at hand, were wrapped in obscurity. ‘I'he silence, 
broken only by the dull rumble of distant traffic, and nearer 
by a concertina played on the foc’sie of a neighbouri 
steamer, was in striking contrast to the roar and clatter o! 
working hours. 

Walter took cne or two turns, and then went and lcared 
over the stern rail, thinking of the change that had come 
over hia affairs since the morning. He had risen from his 
bed in sore } erplexity where, if ever, he should find employ- 
nent again; he would go to rest that night not only chief 
mate of a fine steamer, but with a stake in an enterprise 
that might make his fortune. For Homer Ferrars, know- 

| ing that the fact would be rumoured and so influence 
| investors, was promising all whom he cnrolled a propor- 
‘ timate share in the proceeds of the trcasure—a cheap 
| promise considering the bogus nature of the search. 

Walter Lynden was bu:y figuring out what the chief 
mate's share would run to, when he thovglit that he heard 
the ecund of a stea thy footfall approaching him from 

teb.od. He whip; round in an instant, only to 
find that the deck was clear as far as the b b 
If his fancy was correct there would be a lurker in 
the dark shadow cast by the range of deckhouses, 
and he quickly put this to the test. But on 
making a circuit of the houses he found no one. 

“It must have been one of the men forrard of the 
bridge ; the air is so still that sound carries, for I 
certainly heard the pid-pad of bare feet,” he told 
himself as he went back to the stern-rail and 
resumed his meditations. He was all impatience 
for the voyage to begin. In the very course the 
Sea-Huwk was to steer he had further cause for 
pleasant anticipation, for every pulse of the screw 
would lessen the distance between Maisie and him- 
self. General Sellon had found time to whisper 
that the vessel would use Bombay as her base of 
communication, and they would not be separated. 

A breath upon the back of his neck laden with 
the faint aroma of betel-nut, cut short his musings, and 
caused him to wheel round. 

A tall, lithe figure, clad in the long black cont affected 
by Orientals in London, stood at his elbow, bending a 
supple body in a deep salaam. 

alter could not have sworn to it in a court of law, but 
he was a‘most sure than on first turning he had caught the 
glint of st«el, the rapid concealn.ent of which that profound 
reverence might be intended to cover. 

“Well sir, what do you.want, and what the devil do you 
mean by trespassing on this ehip? ” said Walter promptly, 
but keeping a wary eye on those sinuous, writhing hands. 

stranger, who wore a fez low down on a swarth: 
brow, made a gesture of polite apology. He wasa hand- 
some man of middle age, but with ever-shifting, beady eyes 
that did not recommend him as a purveyor of truth. 

“I beg very much pardon,” he said with cnly a trace of 


; accent. “I was thinking that you were Ferrurs Sahib, the 


captain of the steamboat.” 

“That doesn’t matter. I am in charge of the ship, and 
you have not answered ry de ppt wig replicd Walter. 

“I meant no harm,” said the man, with the whining 
intonation of tle East. “I came to prevent Ferrars Sahib 
from travelling so fur over the sea on a quest that can bring 
him:no reward.” : 

“You were going to prevent him by sticking a knife in 
his back, if I am not mistaken. You will have to givea 
better account of Sia am than that, my friend, before I 
let you go,” said Walter, laying his hand on the man’s 


arm. 

The threatening attitude of the Englishman seemed to 
have no terrors fur the mysterious Eastern. He shook his 
head sadly, as though in pity for one whocould so misjudge 
him, and said : 

“ What has Hussein Ali done that he should be ‘ed 
of using the knife on a gentleman he does not even ? 
Listen, Sahib. Iam a humble pearl merchant, f of 
the Sudder Bazaar at Bombay, and now trading in St. 

Axe, London. I have information which will save Captain 


To prevent disappo‘ntment you should give an order to ycur newsagent to supply you with M. A. P. every week. 
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Ferrars and those associated with him a large heap of 
trouble. That is why I come on the ship.” 

“You wish to sell the information?” said Walter, only 
half convinced, yet growing interested. 


To his surprise the man hesitated a little; then, 
recovering himself, answered : 

ores ma me espe ts that d 

“Then, as i possess sum, you’ 
better stay aboard till to-morrow and spin your yarn to the 
captain,” said Walter. “In any case I couldn’t let you go 
til you have cleared your character.” 

Hussein Ali shrugged his shoulders and smiled snakily. 
“Tf the Sahib thinks it n I will stay,” he said, 
ignoring the threat of compulsion. “ But there is no need 
to wait till to-morrow to do what can be done to-night. I 
will tell you the information now, and then you can see if 
it agrees with what I shall say to Ferrars Sahib. Thus 
shall the truth of thy servant be proved and there will be 
petice between us.” 

“Confiding sort of beggar to give himself away before 
making sure of his reward ; seems to be on the square after 
all,” was Walter’s mental comment on the proposition. 
Aloud he merely said :—“ Come along down into the saloon 
then, and fire away. Afterwards you'll have to go to choky 
in an empty cabin.” 

Bidding his prisoner precede him down the companion 
at Wolter was on the point vd telling him he on lee 

own, when Hussein turned upon him with startling abru 
ness, “Sahib,” he broke ore there is no treasure ae 
this ship goes to search for it. It was all removed many 
yearsago. That is what I come on board to say; that is 
what I shall tell the captain sahib in the morning. Youall 
go _on what you call the chase of the wild goose.” 

Staggered eh statement which, if true, and capable of 
ne would hh his new-found hopes to the ground, 

Valter showed his anxiety in his face. But there was a 
shade of incredulity there too, which the watchfal eyes of 
the Oriental did not fail to note, 

“The officer sahib thinks in his heart that his slave is 


1 .”” he said rather . “Luckily there is the wisdom 
Pov Kline Liner. Bee,” he comtinmed, draw- 
ing from his garments an iron saucer, and a little black cone 
like a pastille. “Here are the implements that shall inspire 
faith.” 

He set the saucer on the table, and the cone 
thereon set fire to it with a match. A thin blue 
began to rise, and hovered cloud-like near the ceiling of the 
saloon. 

Walter watched the proceeding with a smile of amuse- 
ment. In his many voyages to India he had seen this 
trick of native magic before, and he thought he knew 
just what was ing. Hussein Ali would show him 
exactly what he, Hussein, wished him to see; and though 
the thing was pelpably an imposture he would be puzzled, 
as usual, as to how the trick was done. Hypnotic sugges- 
tion, probably, he told himeelf. : 

“ Now, Sahib,” exclaimed the Sea-Hawk’s uninvited guest ; 
“cast your gaze upon the cloud of smoke, and you will 
receive proof of my words. In that vapour is ‘portrayed 
the removal of the treasure you go to seek—a removal in 
past ages, not by English hands.” 

Walter knew the formula so well, and had seen 80 many 
harmless visions at the instance of native “ magicians,” that 
he obeyed with the contemptuous indifference of a man 
who knows that he is the object of a deception. Fixing his 
eyes on the wreathing vapour, he gazed steadily till, in the 
misty fumes, he saw indistinctly a crowd of lateen-rigged 
boats apparent!y engaged in fishing off a palm-fringed 
coast 


Then suddenly, before he had mastered details, the 
scene vanished, to be replaced by another showing a long 
rocession of heavily-laden bullock-carts winding along a 
jungle-girt path towards a range of hills. He was trying 
to impress the landmarks on his memory, when a mocking 
laugh from the top of the companion-stairs caused him to 
turn quickly. The immediate object of all this “ black art 
at once was revealed. Hussein Ali, whoa moment before 
had stood at his elbow, was no longer in the saloon; and 


passer, had such an intimate know of their 
Tees Gare the . For-that Hussein Ali, formerl 
of Bombay, would be found established as trader at the 


tt. Mary Axe he was now more 
than sceptical ; and it may be as well to state at once that 


ing rpeal to light. 

eat when Captain Powlett Ferrars, with a rakish, up-all- 
night air, came on board in the morning, Walter experi- 
enced a swift relief. After : to his chief officer's 
report of what had happened in his absence, the captain 
ae were certainly a bit of a juggins to let him 
humbug you like that, but there’s no harm done,” he 
said. “As to Mr. Hussein’s yarn about the treasure being 
removed, I reckon it was only a try-on to choke us off whilo 
someone else has a go for it. I had a warning that there 
was some dodge of that sort afoot. : 

“4 warning?” stammered Walter in surprise. 

“Yes, an anonymous letter saying that some one had becn 
told off to knife me if I didn’t drop the game. | Very 
possibly he was the joker who bested you last night.” — 

Walter preserved a di silence. Tt was also possible, 
he thought, that the threatened “ knifing” might have had 
something to do with his okipper getting him to take his 

lace on the previous night. The incident did not inspire 
Pim with any increased affection for Captain Powlett 
nani To be continued.) 
in the illustration on page 405 appears 
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FROM PRIVATE TO CGOLONEL. 


THE VARIOUS RANKS IN A REGIMENT AND 
WHAT THEIR RELATIVE DUTIES CONSIST OF. 
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VERY interesting item in military affairs is the relative i portance of all ranks of the British army. 
eo that the evi < “ s 


constitutes those lesser ranks below warrant and commissioned officers. 


Let us take a battalion and analyse its ranks. Its full s 
of that number no fewer than ninety-one are non-commissioned o 
master-sergeant, colour-sergeants, sergeants (lance and full), and full and lance-corporals, 

_ , Phenon-commissioned officers form an important and valuable class, intermediate between com- 
missioned officers and the men, It is only natural to suppose that some persons in authorit 
live amongst the men, should superintend their mess, teach them their drill and duties, tat 
charge of small parties when garrisoned or in the field, and 
way. Of course none are so well fitted to do all this as those who are selected from 

Such are non-commissioned officers, who attain to their 
different ranks by promotion, which is usually conferred for good conduct, tact, 


amongst the men themselves. 


temper, education, and knowledge of military duties. 
The lowest rank of nomronsviacloned : 


eye of his superiors by whom he is recommended. 


his duties, taking his 
Attached to eve 
nine corporals of both 

Our smart private having already been 
raised a the mak of ; —_ of the first 
degree, he now hungers for the two stri 
qualifying him for the rank of full sia 
corporal. Attained to this posi- 
tion by having passed the 
necessary scholastic exam- 
ination at the regimen- 
tal army school, 
aud shown pro- 
ficiency in 
grill'n g 


Suc’ 
ranks as 


Private. 


Officer, is lance-corporal. He 
is taken from the ranks providing he have aos and has as the 
a 


j I ving assumed 
his rank be acts as orderiy, and assists the orderly-sergeant in 


regular turn with his compeers, 
ak deat are usually about eight or 


He is also a warrant officer. | j 
the activity an efficiency of its sergeant-major. 
h the sergeant-major. neha 
en is the high soc Ss held by the authorities in 
uartermasters, riding masters, al 
Reviewing non-com: 


of full strength, namely, 551, of men holding non-co 
which should be 149, there are twenty-one 


fficers, including sergeant-major, quarter- 


, who 
¢:) 


generally overlook them in every 


bn} 
\e) 


.-Mstr. 
Strat. 


£ome of t! 


y 


non-comm 


Sue 


Beyond the mere 
army is composed of men of different ranks, the titles of which are fairly well known, there is little 
evidence to show that the vast body of civilians are very well acquainted with the duties of each rank, or what really 


trength, according to authority, is 959, and out 


parties, pickets, and performs any other duties that may 
The rank of colour-sergeant is a grade 3 a 
usually the pay-sergeant, and acts asclerk for his company. He is the chief ce 
commissioned officer of a company, and is responsible among other matters for the 
men’s kit, and the men in hospital, and for a monthly company balance-sheet. m 
Next in rank is quartermaster-sergeant, who, although he may be attached x precarsiph 
nevertheless acts for the whole battalion _ the sewtin 2 aay quarter-master. He assists the 
i viding of quarters, provisions, forage, and ammunii 
acer Sa sirens holding orderly-room clerkships are sometimes ranked as on arg nts. 
The regimental sergeant-major is the chief, : se es officer, and he assists the adjutant. 
i jes are Vv nsible, for e i a 
eas BAI peders for the corps issued by the adjutant are communicated 


uad 
witl out 


._ fally put through 

his manual and fir- 

ing exercises and mus- 

ketry ———— he be- 
comes an orderly, and more 
generally assists the orderly ser- 
geant in the routine duties of his 
company, or such bing oe are ccmmacted 

with ordinary or other guard duty, working par. 

ties, pickets, or any other duties as may be detailed 


by the sergeant-major. 
” ng eegeant he on Lec eyes todrill a company, and when 
acting in his turn as 0 


the conduct of his company. He takes charge of | apie 
than 


lerly sergeant he is responsible for 
» Working 

tailed. 

t. He is 


of a battalion materially depends on 


ig of smart non-commissioned officers that such commissioned 
officers of the Coast Brigade Royal Artillery and Coast Battalion Royal 


a é selected from amongst them. 
snd many combatant o ere of car alry ad ante EZanches of the service, yoare authoritatively informed, thét in a regiment of cavalry 


rank there are eighty-three, while in a battery of artillery of full strength, 
ioned officers and ee commissioned officers, and include school-masters of more than twelve years’ service, con- 


Engineers, 


Warrant officers are ranked above non-commiss' ) cates = nee a es 
i master- first and second class), superintendent clerks, < sergean majors, an 
ductors of supplies ond ore nay ither be pa eon = on-combatant, the Lege —— Rey ieneters, sath gy co! and other departmental 
seers. Commissioned officers issions from rown, lo rank second-lieutenan 
ral battalion apatite ding officer in receivi d communicating orders. 
fae is an officer of tee mend stall of the army. “general amet tec’ would, for instance, in the field command several corps; a 


Sieutenant- general one corp &, smajor general ne Wines outeuant coloncls, and colonels, while captains and lieutenants are syle 


officers are mounted officers; that is, majors, lieu! 


colonels, while captains and lieutenants are styled company officers. 
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Greater Still. 


tural show in Dublin a pom member 
late, found himeelf cathe 


He Didn’t Get Even. 


Sous le are philosophers enough to accept defeat 
gracefully; others nurse their weatle and send much 
trying to get even. 


A man came toa Chicago hotel for one day, and he 
took dinner outside with a friend. 

When he went to pay his bill, he found that he had 
been charged forthe meal. He (anor strongly. The 
clerk to explain that the American plan was based 
entirely upon time, and, if he chose to eat elsewhere, it 
. | was his lookout; but the man would not be pacified. 

He paid the bill under protest, and asked whether 
dinner was still on, and was informed that it lasted until 


Touching the Button. 


———s 


Mrs. Neverso: “I’ve just been reading an article 
on electricity, John, and it ap that before long we 
al we want by 


i him, and, 


aa s 
was tators, he 
tai a coal porter on the shoulder, and paren 


torily 0 3 
“Make way there!” 


Mr. Ni 


that way.” 2 
Mrs. Mevaras: “ Why not, John? 
Mr. Neverso: “ Because nothing on earth would ever 

make you touch a button. Look at my shirt! 


p.m. : : 

“Then I'll go and tackle it,” he excluimed. “I've 
eaten one dinner already, but I’m going to get my 
money’s worth out of this old house or bust!” 

He rushed into the dining-rooms, grabbed a bill of 
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A. Brinton, Miss M. Clark, Miss A. Fryer, Miss D. Spenser, Miss 
LU 


Adding Insult to Injury. 


fare, and ordered everything he could think of, his sole re Wolseley, B. H. Wolseley, Miss G. wee, of bam Mies 
idea being to get even. What hecouldn’t eat he messed Co peel Mies A. M Campbell D: re Cam fon & Grohtont 
Hz had been stadying shorthand, thinking it might | up so that it would be of no wsoto anybody else, When | Amy Gates, M, Grifls, Mise B. Walker, of a 
be a help to him in siness, and, naturally, he was lore grt through the waiter ded him a bill Kingewood ; Miss K. Charles, . Kensington Clifford, East- 
‘or fifteen s “:aedmmaibaies 


interested in it. So it happened that when he did 
something to displease his wife, and she started to tell 


Here is the keys 
him what she-thought of it all, he asked her to wait a 


“ What's that for P” he asked in surprise. 
“ Your dinner, sir,” said the waiter. 


(1) Silo, soll, ol's; (2) goal, gaol, gola; (3) pyres, preys 

minute. “But I've already paid for it in my bill,” he pro- (6) aside; Meas, Balas EF Laten, rales. odie, athe, actos (6h 
“Wait a minute!” she exclaimed in astonishment. | tested. “I'm staying ere on the American plan.” insert, altres, 9) aspires, praises, Serapts, spires! 
“Why?” “Then you shoul (10) engrain, nearing, earning; (I!) coaster, recoast, Soracte, 


have gone to the other dining- 


“I don't like to miss such a splendid chance for prac- room,” said the waiter; “this is the European plan 


tice,” he replied, reaching for his pencil and paper. | café. 
“I'm training for a speed certificate, you know, and| The man paid the bill and walked out, further away 
rapid dictation is just what I want. Now go ahead.” | than ever from getting even. 


iy “a roads, B- ° 
as risen aeenkeens ath nie i fast list yt) ‘obstinate, 
obtainest; (i8) toasoliar, angilesite; ) estoutlade 3 
(20) nigresceat, ceaterings ; (21) e pyrosmalite; 
(23) scrobiculate; (24) rhyachophera ; (25) sympiesometer. 


* | GREAT SILHOUETTE COMPETITION. | - 


Begin SPOS DS SSS SB SVHSlOS FSCS ESSOSS CSS SVEVS SVS CPCS VISRSSSSSHSSLSOTSSSHHSSEBSES Begin 
: FIRST PRIZE: A MAGNIFICENT UPRIGHT GRAND PIANO. = 
) SECOND PRIZE: A TEN POUND NOTE. 
Once: NEXT FIFTY PRIZES: FIFTY PEARSON’S STEREOSCOPES. Ounce. 
NEXT FIFTY PRIZES: FIFTY GOLD-PLATED PENCIL-CASES. . 
s 


ELOW will be found ten silhouettes. They have teen produced 
by filling in the sketches which embellish the announcements of 
the most important advertisers of theday. Readers of the publica- 

tions issued from this office will be familiar with those published this 
week. The silhouettes will not, however, be confined to advertisements 
appearing in our own papers. Moreover, it is just possible that silhouettes 
of two advertisements of the same firm may appear. Altogether forty 
silhouettes will appear—ten a week for four weeks. 

To the competitor who succeeds in most nearly correctly naming all 
of them we will give a magnificent UPRIGHT GRAND PIANOFORTE, 
manufactured by Messrs. Chappell and Co., 50 New Bond Street, 
London, whose name and reputation are a guarantee as to its value. 

To the competitor who is next most nearly correct we will present a 
cheque for £10. 


PSSSSPS SESE SSS CE SBLOOBROESSEE= 


To each ofthe next Fifty competitors who are most nearly correct we 
will send a Pearson’s Stereoscope. 

To each of the next Fifty competitors who are most nearly correct we 
will present a Gold-plated Pencil Case. 


es EOL eee 


WHAT TO DO TO WIN A PRIZE. 


1. Write under each silhouette the name of the advertisement. For example, the firat is 
‘ “ Mason's Extract of Herbs.” 


2. Write your name and address clearly in the space provided. 

$. Keep each set by you as it is published, and then post the four sets to us. Don’t post 
them before Saturday, January 20th, or after Friday, January 26th. 

4. Readers may make any number of attempts; each set of four, however, must be 
fastened together separately. 


6 errr ti ee] % re ee eo B. rccccccecsccccesesscsces sesssssseroooosossseses® Br scoccccceressccsescorsescsecsecoreorssereoceess 10. covccscsoccccocesboocenscooeneces = 
| NAME verccecccver.ccccccercssseerevoccevoccocsvecs cesses seeereces AGEPEBB.0..0c0rrcrcrererrerecerecvcesceecesecooorveevescescor ones ereoteee sen cenenoreeseveeeans ses eerene serene seveereeeeae see een ens esses eee OOeeg 
Cut out this Coupon and keep it by you until January 20th, 1900, 
se a ee ee i” 
SE SE a ca a —— 
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Wow Messaces ARE DISPATCHED BY War OCor- 
RESPONDENTS AND CENSORED BY THE OFFICIALS. 


driven to their wits’ ends in their endeavour to overcome 
the very rigorous pressure which is pat upon them, and 
many are the dodges conceived and resorted to to try 
to “ bluff” the censors. 

All telegrams from Cape Colony are censored at 
Dee There i py al | bit as Deligen Bay, 
Durban. re is a telegraph station y, 
‘cad (hts to tha’ polat that Provident Kvugett end Bost 

ials at Pretoria send their messages for Europe. 
censored at 


These cables cannot, of be Delagoa 
Bay by the British authorities, as it is vc tga rveed 
territory, but they are subjected to the the 
censor at Aden, to which point almost all South African 


ore their final transmission to 


When hostilities between Great Britain and the 
Transvaal broke out, the authorities of foreign Powers 
were duly informed of the fact that no message could 
be received from their representatives unless such were 


written in language, not in cipher. 
The hickaeen of the Masters Company’s cable 
varies, what is shore portions 
thicker than the cable in mid-ocean. The former is o: 
the thickness the lea i 
dually towards the middle, 

St enone Aipanda.cn ecttilicen ben ¢ the arerge 

on on con yu a 

could 


letters a minute. A 


between the com and a newspaper, binding the 
plier to cen over the wines a0 make Sects : 


for home, and, naturally, the others try, in a friendly 
but determined way, to intercept that man who wants to 
in front of the others. 


great measure, tend to eq 
liar dl cane reneged 

correspon 8, in order ir messages off fi 

have ignored the contract existing between their a 


however, was 
taking an unfair advantage of a large section of -the 


dent may send at one time 
@ message consistin of more than 200 words, or a total 
of 400 diem, such number of words to be limited to 


ton bare pecans, Ieard f the f tha 
‘ou have, 0! 8 of that corres- 
dent ho, present at one of the Aecisive battles 
“oy aahpee Russo-Torkish war, wanted to send 
the account home to his paper. To do this and to 
glen tae apap compeers meant hol the wires. 
he handed in to tke operator a native work, and told 
him to go on sending that off till he was ready. Some 
few thousand words from the book were sent home as a 
message. When the dent's “ copy ” was ready 
for the wires it was abru tacked on to the sudden! 
broken-off native story, as if it formed a portion of 4 
for, you see, the whole was only one message, and 
accepted by the operator as such. 
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Both Followed Him. 


ing to a small 


tapping him on the shoulder and pointing 
cur that had followed him into the sacred edifice, said: 
“Dogs are not admi is : 
“That's not my dog,” replied the visitor. 
“ But he follows you.” 
“ Well, so do you.” 


The sexton growled, and immediately removed the dog 
with unnecessary violence. 


_——— ny 
‘Try Seven, Sir.’”’ 


Par rpuibes Ones been Lauer eg Himsa, -~ 

peared before his commanding officer, c arged for the 
third time with the crime of After Pat 
had stated his case, the Colonel, in severe tones, said : 

“ Eight days’ confinement to barracks!” : 

But, in endeavouring to write the “S” on Pat's 
defaulter sheet, the ee Pat, noticing this, 

a loud said: 


caused 
saved Pat his bacon. 


Packing off the Widows. 


A Pastime which obtains among the labourers of 
Corea, known as “ packing off the widows,” consists of 
some disconsolate widower and his friends in 

known to contain a young widow, and Load 
has 


a raid b 
some vi 
forcible abduction of the lady in question and 

to the widower. An instance of this kind 


recently been reported. ; 
A widower living in one of the v: of Kangwha, 
with friends, went to a hamlet to the walls 


of Kangwha city, where a widow lived, and seized and 
carried off, after somewhat of a battle, a young eA 
Les gtr however, that they had mistaken t 
an 


it, but the men who had ccmeentited the Gustavdly 
uding them. The young lady, 
ued, and after the house of the 


———goa—____ 
Fun in the Football Field, 


AN unusually successful football team, bu 
with their record of past triumphs, expressed 


u 
ried 


occasion, a ae 
an inch. 1 


gutter vendors at a penny a-piece, supporters of the 
p - bearing worthies picking these up readily as 


souvenirs. 
Another cock-sure club were playfully punished in a 

comical fashion. Weeks before the match t 

their ability to win, despite the fact that their rivals 

in every way for battle. As the 


were er equi 

Lg =< or Areiacgenhd bt cont knocked out 
ime, an en it 

Teed 
ree pla; were caught, and, af 

a struggle, placed in the sek, which, until sig hener 

nation of t were hidden in a corner of the 


Jy 
ge of audi or o U) 
team. A more ludicrous si punnererlteren 
ers yelled with delight, and 
even the crest-fallen players were provoked into merri- 
ment. The struggles and contortions of the pri 
were unavailable, megncts being taken while 


were thus confined. course, the stocks—the gift of 


In 
would, under 
have been secretly pelle 


Waex expixc 
Dec. 3t, 1899, 


WHEN THE TRANSPORT IS ATTACAED, 


A Case or Srrep vzzEsus Sxor. 


Tux soldier who has to make a tem home on 
board a transport (which latter is the more 
familiar but less modern name) on ead service 
will find himself aboard in almost red-herring 
order. The ship will be literally packed with a multitude 
of men who are 0 to feminise gait to avoid 
each other’s feet. is the only part of the vessel 


where existence remains tolerable, and it is more or les; 
black with life in the day-time; and even when the 


shadows of night have blanket wrapped figur 
may be discerned lying squat on its boards: prefertin 
fresh air and possible to a bed in the ribable 
stuffiness of below 


decks. 

Terribly helpless is the unconvoyed transport when 
pened ‘yy an enemy. Of — such a contingency 
is utterly out o: question so far as our transports tu 
South ve are CO! , unless indeed some unlook« d- 
for complication should arise.. The of the trans. 

in most cases never a strong fi , is hampered 

the abnormal amount of “rolling stock,” not to men- 

the immense stores and armanent she is likely to 

have in her holds—so that a-warship of the 

Monitor even mi ay overtake her. In a 
more help 


stand- t she is less. 
A little dwarfed into insignificance along. 


gunboat, dwai 
side of her, might easily hold her up. A feeling of 
utter impo seizes everyone on board when a 


belon, 
hand- 


the background. <A couple of six-inch are run 
astern in the hope of making a running fight of it, for it 
ar be that, by some mir & projectile 

ferret out a weak in their '@ armour and 
reflect on her ot many minutes have d 
before a little white puff—a mere smoke—is 


oe ie ree order to heave to. There is a 
Jong reepite, which is broken at et 
after shell in rapid succession ; it is noted with 
ing beaut ly nearer time. 
‘orward race, it is now plainly evident 
me ees hope of: eecepe aetia. ‘The transport’s guns are 
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the 
Aimed 


i 


explodes a little 

A terrible alate re a perfect 
hail of shot and speakers, Che two. Guia or See eet 
are thrown out of action, one of them, loosened, 
sweeps the decks more im ble than any shell. A 
little later an “armour ” narrowly misses the 
meer ergs a un side of the 

as if its composition was m wax. 
day is one of almost and in the 


dense of smoke which hangs hea the 
the transport bee @ last great 
effort to escupe. 


Itisa tely frail chance, but night is close at 
hand, big “4 gh an 


is little to lose 
incalculable amount to le aad success 
vessel's course is paneed to one of = 


of the zone of fire, its 
 Stteg se 
escape capture; and hope 
both ships rush further part. 
subsides with heart : 


unharmed engines sou 
in the eager 

as Det eee 

But smoke veil 


prisoners quickness, and the t 
they mancuvre is laid Fee podgon 
surprise on board the ironclad, where the of 


the i had been taken for 
rel eagyr ge Mmegnes-y: Bonen ell 


Mi. A. P. is a popular penny weekly of personal gossip, personal portraits, and social news, 


i Foet BAERS who 
on FichriAc ie 


“ARS ag BOERS “= 


Wnartst the thoughts of the whole British Empire 
are turned towards the Transvaal and the noble and 
heroic deeds oat enacted by our soldiers and sailors, 


it is not ly known what provision has been 
made by officers and men for amusement during any 
spare minutes that may be available. 

In most corps at present engaged or en route to the 
battle-field lates number of footballs and other 
appliances for rt have been provided, and could be 
found amongst ) ly for recreation, when 
there happens to be a in the fighting, or pony 
when, like the troops at Ladysmith, they are ieged 
and surrounded by the enemy. 

In one regiment, el fom Fusiliers, distinguished 
for keenness at sport as as in its records, and whose 
colours are crowded with hard-earned honours, half a 
gross of footballs were taken to enable the men to 
utilise spare time in kick about, and as the officer re- 
marked to the writer, to drive away care and ease the 
tension of feeling, and most corps have made similar 
provision. 

It has already been recorded that the Gordon High- 
landers were playing football in Ladysmith, until com- 

led by the guns of the Boers to adopt some other 
orm of amusement which did not offer so good 


_A MARK FOR THE ENEMY. 
The transfer of foetballers from England to the on 
the 


has been so that the annual competition for 
Army Cup this season has had to be ned, and the 
Association matches—Army v. Mid x County and 


the London F.A.—caneelled. . Minor competitions and 
Lea have been denuded of soldiers, whilst clubs in 
the have lost some of their most prominent 
playere belonging to the Army Reserve 


Casual and famous back player, 
bered and ted t who un- 


lay in 


Battalion 
hold Brigade team many years ago, when referees, lines- 


INSURANCE FOR 


WORKING MEN AND WOMEN 
AGAINST FATAL ACCIDENT. 


FATAL ACCIDENT INSURANCE COUPON. 
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men, and the stringent rules at present in operation 
were unknown. Many opponents had cause to 
fear his dashing play, and woe betide the individual 
who dared not to play the game, or in other words 
resorted to foul tricks. We have already had a fair 
sample of the dash inculcated in his youth in his leading 
of the Grenadiers at Belmont. 

Captain Reginald Ford, Army Service Corps, the 
present houaorary secretary of the Army Football 
Association, is another of our famous army 
Starting as a private, he has steadily worked his way 
through to his present rank by shcer indomitable 
pluck. For a man to rise from the ranks in the British 
Army, he must necessarily be possessed of ability of no 
mean order, and the very fact of his having been a first- 
rate player at football. gives an insight into the 
qualities he possesses. He has played in representative 
matches for both Hunts ant hats The Army 
ranaged to beat a strong team of the London 
Football Association, mainly by Ca tain Ford's 
splendid gencralship, not only in getting together 
a good side, but by his excellent coaching, and since that 
time the Army ppey Sey are a little better ut foot- 
ball than credited to be by some of the civilian teams. 

Lieut. W. L. (Billy) Foster, Royal Artillery, an old 
Malvern boy, and of the famous family of racket 
players, and who, with his brother, made the wor!d’s 
record at cricket of 100 in each innings, is a Corinthian 
half-back, and plays in their matches against First 
League clubs. He is a splendid tackler, and feeds his 
forwards well. Malvern College may well feel proud 
of such an excellent exponent of pretty 


NEARLY EVERY ENGLISH GAME. 


Private Evans (Spud), Royal Engineers, is a noted 
footballer, both in army and civilian clubs, havin 
played with Aston Villa and Wednesday. He is cne o 
those determined centre half-backs, with the frame of a 
Hercules. When Southampton F.C. first embraced 
professionalism, the Royal Engineer team from Alder- 
shot, captained by Evans, won the Hants Cup—a no 
mean performance, as Southampton had a good side. 
Evans's play on that day quite surprised his opponents, who 
happened to run against him. He was often a repre- 
sentative player in the Army matches against Surrey, 
London, and Middlesex, ond always justified his 
selection. He will also be well remembered in assisting 
Hampshire and Surrey, and, doubtless, he will be found 
equally prominent in assisting his comrades to make 
bridges over the Modder or Tugela. 

In Private Sheeran, of Fulham Football Club, many 
will recognise a representative of the 3rd Battalion 
Grenadier Guards team, who, a couple of years back, 
were very prominent in the football world, more — 
cially in London. He wasone of the players who enab. led 
his team to become finalists for the London Charity 
Cup, has also ono for Middlesex, and has probably 
ere this been able to put to the test his abilities as an 
athlete at Belmont and Modder River. 

Corporal Turner, one of the 2nd Black Watch team, 
famous for their prowess both in friendly and deadly 


Football 
Skill Competition. 


RESULT OF COMPETITION No. 16. 


No correct forecast having reached us in 


players. 


gifts among the following number of persohs: 
ler, 7 Castledown Terra Miller, 
Street, ft Song A nos Cc. Everest Pye ph 
Kent; Mrs. Watkins, 23 Harbour Avenue, 
. o wt: LP Southampton 
adeabary, 3. 'W. Eckett, 
6 Ola es 8 
Street, 3 ¥. 
l, 17 Roskell Road, Putney brmuchiey, Kent] 52 Milton Roa 


2 , Kent; W. M’Kerrow, 
=e lnsgow: B. Btocr, Bs n Eoad, _— 
; arples, Bromley Cross, Turton, near ; FP. H. 
Cook, ‘Tersece, Aberarcie ,Mon.; A. Handley, 212 High Street, 
Watford; E. W. Atkinson, ‘Alton Street, Blackburn. 
SS 


If between row and the close of the football season any one 
competitor wins the hundred orine in full three times 
consecutively we will make him a farther present of 


ONE THOUSAND POUNDS. 
The football matches named ito will be 
Decem ber 30th. To the Pecan gs names oe red oe eal 
will the sum of ONE HUNDRED POUNDS. 
If no com; etitor gives results FIFTY POUNDS will be paid in 
Consolation Gits. 
- o— eee 


FOOTBALL PRIZES of £1,000 and £100 and 
WEEKLY GIFTS of £50. 


THINGS TO REMEMBER. 
Coupons ve sent either from P.W.or Pastmmzs. In the 
ms er, il be found valuable hints as to which eide fs likel coon 
2 No y must enter for this competition who will not by the 
Editor's decision 


Competitors should cut out the above coupon, score it as directed, 
Reet in , and send to 


Rat ir name and address {ad mal 

FOOTBALL No. 18,” Lense lpery 7 lenrietta Street, W.C, 
‘TI coupons are t send - they go astray, from what- 
aver caree, we do not accept responsibility. = is 


& 


5. 


to this 
competition, the £50 has been distributed in consolation 


4i1 


rivalry, is a typical army athlete well known at Alder- 
shot, and largely instrumental in helping the Army to 
beat London.” He is respected by the Brentford crowd 
that support the local c‘ub. 

Quartermaster-Sergt. Lockwood, Royal Engineers, is 
another of the famous a! eg oul of tho scientific 
corps, a regiment that has turned out many noted 
footballers, and who were, in 1875, the proud possessors 
of the Association Challenge Cup, by beating the Old 
Etonians. He has played for Kent, but, on being 
ordered to the front, has had to relinquish the post of 
hon. sec. to the Thames and Medway Competition. 

Major W. Pulteney, of the Scots Guards, is also a 

lendid representative of our noble pane. He was 
the honorary secretary of the Army Football Associ- 
ation until his services some years ago were a gai 
in Africa, where ho earned distinction, and was 
decorated by Her Majesty with the Distinguished 
Service Order. He is now putting into practice the 
precepts he learnt and tau ht in the football field, and 
used with such success further north in Africa. 

Private Souter, goal-keeper of Notts County, has also 
been recalled to the colours, and will doubtless be given 
an opportunity of attack not practised at Trent Bridge, 
Nottingham, or on other League club grounds, where 
he defended his citadel against the opposing side, 
unless, unfortunately, he may have got into Ladysmith, 
where he will still be able to practise defence in 


A GOAL OF ANOTHER KIND. 


Lieut. J. G. Lecky, Army Service Corps, is also a 
noted player, having represented the Army and been a 
regular er of the Casuals. He is also one of those 
fearless, tricky half-backe that have made a name for 
themselves, first as a public schoolboy, and afterwards 
as an officer. 

The foregoing list of those who have distinguished 
themeelves on the Association football field will com 
favourably with those who have made their mar: in 
other branches of sport, and, whilst others have unfor- 
tunately met the death they would have preferred to 
any other, there are still left to continue in the fight 
many whose deeds are worthy of the ct cir esteem. 

The saying credited to the Duke of Wellington, “that 
the battles of England were won on the playing fields 
of Bton,” was relatively correct, for athleticism as 
practised in all our public schools, is conducive to 
bit form of manliness and resource. 

all the forms of sport followed in our country, 
football is of such a nature as to rank foremost cok ah 
ducing those qualities necessary on the field of 
such as discipline, endurance, activity, presence of 
mind, strength of nerve, alness, and, above all, 
“temper”; in fact, it has a peculiarity of its own in 
training men to do the right thing when in a tight corner. 

It will not take the British officer long when once at 
Pretoria to as = so acer and other 

-posts wi in a m lous way, 
Seat read of friendly matches ne venga 
atrive to maintain La agrees and honour in the same 
way as they have so done in the face of the enemy. 


£100 Prize Awarded Every Week, 


OR 


£50 in Consolation Gifts. 


Competitors must attach their private address to their 


Feotbali Coupon No. 16. 


Matches to be played on Saturday, December 


00 0000000000000 00000000 000000 000000000 200 SORS OT OOT ES CEED 
AOETOES 6001.01.000sessecerecenreserrnenserresveseencorsoutecrereereossasaasees 


Oorcreeeccccccessrenecececsoscnee sereescoeeesesoooosoneeseccosooless 


—_— Ty 


| a2 OC GE PBARSONS WRERLY-S8 


THE BRAND OF THE BROAD ARROW. 


Coceoeoooooooos 
By MAJOR ARTHUR GRIFFITHS. 


SSSHHCOSSOOOOOS 


CHAPTER XLII. 
Mirxo Gers His Deserts. 

Wuew the detective who had been sent from Holloway 
to look after Aurel Mirko reached the Tzeurach mansion 
| in Park Lano ke found it close shuttered and dark. No 
| ono for some time responded to his ring, although he pealed 
repeatedly both at the front door and in the basement. 

At last a voice called out from within the basement : 

“ Who is it? What's up?” 

“JT wants man called Mirko, the late Prince's valet, I 
believe.” 

There was no answer to this for some little time, but 
presently the voice said : 

“ Mirko isn’t here; he’s left.” 

“I must know more about him ; open the door, will you? 
I belong to the police. Look sharp about it or you'll have 
trouble.” 

The door was slowly unbarred, and when Spriggs, the 
detective, stood within, he found himself face to face with 
a nondescript person in rusty black, who, on being pressed, 
described himself as one of the undertaker’s men. 

“« We're in charge of the house,” he said, “ till after the 
funeral and maybe longez. Put in by the lawyers, Messrs. 
Hill and Turvey, of Lincoln’s Inn, who are acting for the 
deceased's estate.” 

“That's all right, but where are the servants? I tell 
you I want this Mirko.” 

“The servants were all paid cff yesterday and cleared 
out of the house, the chap you want with the rest, I suppose. 
Anyway, he isn’t here.” 

“I think I'll judge of that for myself. Take me upstairs. 


T suppose you’ve got some foreman or somebody on the 
premises ; 1 want to see him, and I must make a search of 
the house.” 

No difficulty was interposed ; the undertaker’s people had 
a wholesome respect for the law, and the foreman himself 
helped Spriggs to hunt through the house, only ome 
him that not asingle servant remained. The lawyers h 
seen to that when they came on the scene, a little late 
perhaps, to affix scals and to secure the property. There 
was nothing for it, but to withdraw and to ne further 
inquiry until themorning. Spriggs intended to report it at 
once to the i tor, for Lampeter knew the irs and outs 
of the house, and possibly the whereabouts of some of the 
servants. But Lampeter, as may be remembered, had gone 
to the workhouse hospital in Whitechapel to hear the dyin; 

jons of Vaughan, and Spriggs accordingly mi 
him. On reaching New Scotland Yard the Chief 
desired him to return at once to Park Lane, and remain in 
the house for the present. 

This was a move, because quite early in the forenoon 
Harlow, the ex-butler, showed up, accompanied by Mr. 
Turvey, one of the partners from Lincoln’s Inn. Spriggs 
lost no time in making known his quality, and the object 
that brought him to the house. 

“It’s just as well you're here,” said Mr. Turvey. “ We 
have heard some curious stories about this Mirko. This 

n,” he pointed to Harlow, “ the late Prince’s butler,came 

us this morning with some information. There 

is some reason to believe that the man Mirko was dishonest, 

—in plain English, a thief. You had better tell the police 
officer why you came to us.” 


“It was this way,” mn Harlow. ‘Mirko belongs to a 
little club which meets at the Golden Pinea in 
Shepherd’s Market, and I am aleoamember. I seen 


anything of him at the club since you gentlemen,” 
he nodded to Mr. Turvey, “ dismissed us all, and my idea 
was that he intended to return at once to his home in 
Hungary. But he came in Jast night, not exactly sober, 
and to make a great splash in the club. 
He was for standing champagne all round, and some of the 
gentlemen, I megan the members, were treated very liberally 
at his expense. He seemed very flush of money, which he 
spent freely, and I might have thought nothing of it, know- 
ing he had got his wages in full, like the rest of us. 
I didn’t want to have any truck with him, for I never liked 
the man or his ways although we were fellow cervants in 
this house, and I refused to his offers of drink. ‘The 
more I ob: the more pressing he was, and at last he 
came over to where I sat, and agked me why I was so glum 
and unsociable, : 
“He went so far as to bring a bottle across with him and 
® glass which he filled up and put on the table beforo me. 
It was then that I noticed on his finger a diamond ring 
which J immediately recognised as having belonged to the 
Prince. ‘lhe thought instantly crossed my mind that he 
could not have come by it honestly. The Prince was not 
likely to have given it him, and he was very careful about 
ad wellery, as ne Abana bed all his Nagspe 80, sir,” he turned 
r. Turvey, “ ought it right to come to you at once 
and leave the matter in your hanes : , 
“ You did perfectly me my friend. But Iam not atall 
h sure that we shall be able to fix any thefts on this fellow 
4 — _Who ee say et Sherecagat tobe? We have no 
or inven — personal propert 
course, we know about the plate.” ve OF 
| “That you may rely upon as being perfectly right ; that 
room 


was in my custody, and I went through the 

with your pr prong ashley sir. But I have an idea of at 
least some of the things his Highness owned, and if we 
overhaul his drawers, and wardrobe, and jewel box, perhaps 
in the dressing-room I shall be able to yout *haneiate 


an: g- 

The three, Mr. Turvey, Harlow, and Spri went 
upstairs together, and the former proceeded to look round 
the dressing-room. ; 


“When we were last here, three days ago,” sa‘d Mr. 
\ Turvey, “I remember that wo dpined the jewel-box, 


A We have had to hold over our magazin: special this week, entitled, 
is the Frivy Council?” It will appe 


having the Prince’s keys in our possessi 
contents, locked and sealed it, after which it was 
in that wardrobe, which, as .you see, is also 
looked round and found nothing lying about, and concluded 
that the Prince had left nothing out after dressing. I 


said the detective. 
more of his class, a fool as well as a knave, or he would not 
show himself in his old haunts when he might have got clear 
away with his 


the 
ited 
We 


ion, examined 


now to break the seals, get out the box, and 


ts itafresh. If you can point to any things missin 
which you remember e 
be a prima facie case that they were picked 
English, stolen—before we arrived.” 


it wi 
up—in plain 
Harlow had no difficulty in pointing 


e Prince to have 


And so it proved. 


to the absence of several rings, a = gen scarf-pin set in 
diamonds, a black pearl solitaire stu n 
ruby, and two pairs of sleeve-links in lapis-! 


, another of single 


“T am certain that these ought to be here, for the Prince 


constantly wore one or the other in his evening dress,” said 
Harlow. 


“There is one point,” interposed the detective. “Of 


course, the suspicion is strong against this fellow, but he 
was not the only 
and he looked at 


n, I suppose, who came to this room,” 
low with professional distrust. 
“The morning that wo found his Highness in the 


library, a dozen people might have come up to his room 
and none of us 
said Harlow stoutly. “And I have told’ you where I saw 
one of the missing rings. 


be a bit the wiser. I only know I didn’t,” 


“There ought to be no difficulty in finding the man,” 
“The man is apparently like many 


. Between us—that is, if you really 
mean to help,” he went on to Harlow, “I ought to be able 
to run across him before the day is out.” 
-The arrest was, in fact, easily made. The very first 
inquiry at the Golden Pineapple bore fruit. It appencet 
that Mirko had been put to bed there :.fter a late debauch, 
and was still sleeping off the effects of drink when Spriggs 
took him. All oe formalities were quickly put bavi Je 
and Mirko was lodged in Holloway Gaol, remanded for 
inquiry on suspicion of theft in a dwelling house. 
Meanwhile, the proceedings at the hospital having 
terminated, Mr. Leighton, the magistrate, who took more 
than a passing interest in the case, decided to examine the 
Princess at once. He proposed to have her brought 
privately to the Vine Street Police Court, but a message to 
this effect cent to Holloway was met by a medical certificate 
that she was still too weak and suffering toappear. Except 
in her own interests to terminate her very painful position, 
there was no extreme urgency in the case, and Mr. 
Leighton arranged therefore to go in person to Holloway 
the following -. 
By this time the whole story had become public A 
and the tide of opinion set strongly in the imprisoned 8 
favour. The substance of Vaughun’s conf was printed 
in most of the yapers, not told with extreme accuracy per- 
haps, but in very vivid colours. It was seen bested 8 all 
question that she had been the victim of cruel mischance, 
nd that now it seemed in the later phases of the affair 
that a grave miscarriage of justice might easily have 


It is hardly necessary to pursue the course of Mr. 
Leighton’s judi investigation. He was tly helped 
by the confession of Mirko, who, whether rier peemeetre or 
of his own free will, whether by a promise of future reward, 
or th sheer cowardice hoping to save his own skin, 
made a clean breast of it all. 

He admitted that he had strongly ed from the 
first the Prince’s guilt in the doing to death of the first 
Princess. But he had no very distinct against his 


master, and he had simply bided his time oping that some |- excursion 
ani 


day he a bring it home both to him to the woman 


whom he ed to be the inspired cause of the crime. 
He had watched and waited with gieat patience, but still 
resolute, to the matter home some day. He had been 
greatly atta to Princess Ilona, having been born 


on the estates of tte hag “eer Vaughan’s alliance had 
bled him —— for the lish villain was the greater 
of the two, the more astute and persistent, and where Mirko 
had failed to gain proof Vaughan had succeeded. 

With all this there was nothing whatever to connect 
Hermione with the catastrophe, Mirko reluctantly admitted 
this when driven into a corner, but he had never ceased to 
hate the woman who had taken his own Princess’s place, 
and he had snatched at a chance of doing her irreparable 
injury, as he thought, after the Prince’s suicide. 

e story he told of the brin down of the bottle to 
the library was substantially the same as that given by 
Vaughan, but he added what Vaughan did not know, that 
— ge a he had taken back the paper cover 
and with devilish cunning placed it in the : 
bis evel boudoir. ee . ial 

t may be as well to dispoee here of Mirko. The theft 
the Prince's jewellery was fully brought home to him, warily 
on the evidence of Harlow who identified the jewels, and 
still more by that of various pawnbrokers to Eis Mirko 
had pledged most of the pieces. He was in due course 
arraigned at the Central Criminal Court, and sentenced to 
Ss pel gine Ae J ae ceca after which he passed out 

g ving al was supposed, to re-en 
service if he could find a master. ane 

The Princess Tzeurach, as she was still called 


long time she would seo 
take no interest in life or its patllcsgy Pep tpore: 
recovered —— however, the idea took 
ogee in her nee parece she con 

& nursing sister after lari; 
work by a course of instruction. ron of te 


theater? | 


ueathed to her. 

t should be said that while she bad withdrawn herself 
so completely, the lawyers, Hill and Turvey, were warmly 
devoting themselves to her interests. Gace de acs the 
Prince’s will, taken out probate, and established beyond all 
question that Hermione Crofts was his sole legatee. Therv 
was a strong demurrer entered into by some remote cousins 
of the deceased Prince, who threatened to contest the will, 
They had no case to go upon, but the English lawyers 
thought it expedient to come to a compromise. Hermione 
had ‘consulted, and at first replied that they might 
have it all. Her friends, headed by the Dundases, strov:- 
hard to alter her decision, characterising it as Quixotic and 
ultra-centimental. : 

In the end she yielded, but only in part. A fourth of the 
fortune was made over to the distant branch of the 
Tzeurachs, the only members of the family, indeed, remain- 
ing. The rest of the money, save and except a small 
balance which Hermione retained for her personal use, was 
made over to trustees, and held by them to be expended in 
good works, mainly in Hungary, the chief source of the 
Prince’s wealth. 

At the same time, the Princess made it a condition that 
the administration of this fund should be entrusted to 
Geoffrey Lascelles, with a considerable income, as her agent 
and chiefalmoner. It was a godsend to the ex-secretary, 
who had suffered in his way from his connection with 
Prince Tzeurach, and who was owed some compen:ation. 
The income he was assured, from themanipulation of the 
estates and interests of the Tzeurach trusts, was sufficient 
to overcome the scruples of Colonel and Mrs. Dundas, and 
he married Katie ps shortly after the whole of his trials 
and troubles were ended. 

There is some talk of the formation of a syndicate, which 
will put the Mordaunts into theatrical management on their 
own account and they h to make much money, no doubt 
promising to themselves the pleasure of spending it whether 
_ te = es his investigations 

or m westiga with 
alternate success and failure, but he is gemelly reputed 
= he thought one of the moet rising ves in the 
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K Nightmare in the Natural History ‘Museum. 


Written by Rose German-Reed. 


; I map beens the afternoon there among the fossils, collecting informa- 
tion for my great “ Prehistoric Monsters,” and, after pretty nearly filling 
my note-book with valuable scraps of knowledge, I sat down opposite the “ Brontops 
Robustus,” and p to take a rest before returning homewards. 

I suppose I must have dosed off and slept heavily for come hours, for, when I 


awoke, the long was plunged in darkness, 
escept at one end, where the moonlight was 
streaming in 
brightly 
through the 
t  win- 
lows. The 
lace looked 
horribly 
dreary and 
deserted,and 
I was just on the 
: =. point of rising to 
The Web-Fo to! Crounde find a friend}: 
Smouchler policeman, when 
a was arrested by a 
low, sniffing noise near at hand. I glanced round nervously and peered into the 
gloom. Something was moving under one of the cases, and, actuated by an unac- 
countable curiosity, I sprang forward to see what it was, only to fall back witha 
scream of terror. 
The web-footed 
leering at me bh rage from the shadow. For a moment I was 
too paralysed with fright to do anything but stare helplessly at 
it, but presently, when it began to craw towards me, smackin: 
ita lips suggestively, I fairly turned tail and fied in the direction o 


the y 

Here, however, I received an unexpected check in the form of 
the scaly h lypus, who was strolling along, puffing and 
blowing, with its long prehensile tongue waving aimlessly 
from side to side. It looked at me inquisitively, and seein 
that the quivering a tongue was coming my way, I turn 
on my again, and raced for my life to the upper end of 


fies the 
im shapes were moving everywhere around me, and it 
was with a feeling of intense joy that I suddenly perceived 
the figure of a keeper outlined against the moonlit window. 
He was rather a nasty-looking fellow, and even in my ex- 
citement I noticed that his arms were so long as to touch 
the ground while standing upright, but I could have 
hugged him in oo at eae | a human being.‘ 
“Now then, what are you doin’ of ?” he cried sourly, 
wrenching himself away. ‘You get out. This is the 
hanimals hexercise hour, and I’m just a-goin’ to give ‘em 
their little tit-bits.” i 
“But please would you kindly——” I began, but the 
keeper took no notice. 
- “Come along, my 
whistle. “ Come along 


Pa — e 


pet,” he said, giving at the same time peculiarly shrill 

your poor old master, then.” - 
There was a clattering of 
claws from a passage near at 
hand, and to my horror, I saw the 
bamphibious rocollo appear. 
‘With a snort of pleasure, it ran 
towards the keeper with every 
bristle erect, and began to stroke 
him affectionately with its 

horrid fleshy feelers. 
I shuddered, but the 


a varapen’h pane po fed 
ture appro gly, an 
Ramepiniese it with: um sugar. 
Brocolie. “ Ain't it a beauty?” 


he cried, turning to me 
with pride. “It’s my little pet, itis.” 
“Tt certainly is a very fine specimen, 
i et in shaking accents. “Does it 
ite ” 
“ Bless you, no. My brocollo wouldn't 
’urt a flea,” said the keeper. “Go and 


make friends with the lady, my pretty. 
She won't do you no ’urm.” 
: I looked 


eyed me sus- 


rom & 


the keeper 
consolingly, 


ground-smouchler had escaped from its glass case, and was , 


Ry 4 wn 
> ™MRoMNyy pT) yy? 


The Scaly Nyperpolypus. 


lluetrated by May German-Reed. 


* *6'll be all right ina minute. 'E’s a bit shy with strangers. You shall see som 
of the other hanimals now.” 

He whistled again, and this time a whole troop of creatures gathered around us. 

_ “I think some of these are quite new to me, I remarked nervously, devoutly 
wishing myself safe at home. 

“Oh, yes, I dessay, they are mostly extink 
specimens,” returned the keeper. “Now that, for e 
instance, is the common or garden grammogoth, 
and there's the bell-mouthed snurkle, and here the ~~ a 
mennilegged munger eel. Mind ‘is teeth, miss, -/ ‘| Fe «981 yest 
please, ’e's a bit short-tempered this evening. Now . 
then, don’t crowd there. You'll all have your sugar 
if you cnly wait a minute. 

And he proceeded to distribute the lumps to 
each one in turn. 

I watched this operation with some anxiety, 
for the creatures snapped viciously at each 
other’s morsels, and at times came much too 
near me to be pleasant. Indeed, feeling some- 
thing brush against my legs, I glanced downwards, 
to find the web-footed ground-smonchler 
inspecting my boots with an interest 
that was positively painful. With a - 
yell, I sprang hastily backwards, and > J 
tried to hide myself behind the keeper. ==: 

“Well, upon my word! ” he cried ~ =? 
indignantly, promptly hauling me out * _ ' 
from my shelter; “I don’t want to label <—=~— 
nobody, goodness only knows, but = ——— 
reely, miss, it do look as if you was = a & 
acshally afraid of my pore little pets. “= - 

If you yell out like that, you'll put the 
smouchler into one of ’is worst tempers, and then there'll be no ’olding ‘im! 
Jest talk to ’im pretty like, and tickle ‘is nose, that's all ’e 
va poked at th al th of 
loo) at the gaping jaws and large green teeth o' 
the web-footed eeonal -eeacnchler: and shivered, but the 
creature was beginning to snarl menacingly, and in fear 
and trembling I was about to stroke its leathery head 
with the end of my umbrella, when a diversion sud- 

aes occurred, 

Nl this time tho hemepiione brocollo had been 
% watching me closely out of tho corners of its eyes, and 
evidently it considered me a desirable acquaintance, for 
now it made a violent rush for me, and seizing me round 
_ the neck with one of its feclers, hugged me affectionately. 
I nearly fainted with terror, and shrieked frantioat ly 


” 


. to the keeper, who only laughed at my distress. The 

other monsters, too, pricked up their ears at the noise, 
With a super- 
human effort I tore myself free from the bamphibious 
I ran like a hare, and all 


and began to advance in my direction. 


brocollo, and once m:ro made for the staircase. 
the prehistoric crea- . 
tures followed suit. 
The web - footed 
ground — smouchler, 
the monnllnened mun- 
g ; the read 

lypus, e 
bal-mouthed snur- 
kle, -_ the common 
or len grammo- 
gol with a crowd of 
others, jostling each 
other, snorting and 
bellowing and snap- 
ping at my heels. I 
ept well abead of 
them, until I reached 
the stairs, when I 
suddenly caught my 
foot in my dress, and 
fell forward with an 
awful crash. 


ee «© *#® @ 
A light flashed in 
my eyes, andI sat up 
blinking. A. pa 


an hour ago; you 
must _ have fallen 


asleep.” 

MoE, what?” I of 
stammered. “But 
where’s the bamphibi- 


all been a dream. 


\ The Fortune Teller,” « long complete story in the Christmas ROYAL is — well theres ead i, end vos 


will be ab 


to fill in the missing word. 
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s« Trades that Kill More Men than War, » 


SHEWING THAT THE RISKS INCURRED BY SOLDIERS ARE NOT SO GREAT AS THOSE RUN BY THE AVERAGE WORKING MAN IN THE EXECUTION OF -HIS DAILY WORK. 


i.e, the public—would not accept 
lier, demanded more ‘safety—and got it. The 
men- have not yet been powerful enough to do so, 


s ( will come as a oi aon to most people to learn that 

there are peaceful trades and occupations which 
demand, not only yaad as much heroism as that now 
being called forth from our gallant soldiers in the field, 
but that in some of these the risk of casualties as severe, 
and even of death iteelf, is as great, and greater, than 
those our Tommies face in actual warfare. 

Of course, it is the same qualities that shine out in 
our ti a supreme disregard for danger where there 
is 80) ing to be accomplished, so teristic of 
the Anglo-Saxon race, that enables our workers to run 
these industrial risks. But there is this difference, that 
while the risks our troops are upon to face are 
inevitable, those which their brothers at home, with 


equal fortitude, ccnfront, are not, and it behoves the | la! 


tegeininre to properly appreciate this fact. 
tterly there have movements in the political 
world in this direction. But there is still an enormous 


lot to be done before industrialism is rid of needless | in: 


death, and almost the first thing is to obtain complete 
statistics on the matter. Even with those we have, 
however, we are able to see how fearful is the loss of 
life and limb in modern industrialism, how bravely our 
workers face it, and how great is the need of reform. 

Take first the position of the miner. No man has a 
more heroic contempt for death than he—and he needs 
it. In sixty years there have been as many thousand 
killed, and, appalling as the figure is it is authentic, over 
five million maimed and injured, and permanently or 
temporarily disabled—more than all who have been 
wounded in the wars of the century. 

The Registrar General's report helps one to under- 
stand this startling figure. There were in all 728,000 
miners employed during 1897, and of these 1,102 were 
killed and 118,458 injured—in other words sixteen per 
cent of all the miners had to suffer death or injury. 
And in some districts the Bropoeon is even higher. 
In South Wales, for instance, 20-25 per cent. of men 
working in the mines, or one man in five, went down be- 
neath the earth to meet, if not death, at least terrible 
injury. 

South Wales, indeed, has a fearful record. Yet one 
that speake well for her none the less. She emplo 
18 per cent. of the total miners, raises 17 per cent. of t 
coal, and—kills 29 per cent. of the total dead! 

Perhaps you think that there is a risk attached to 
every occupation, and those in connection with mining 
are no greater than anything else. But this is a great 
mistake. Com for a moment the above grim figures 
with those app ng to farmers or clergymen during the 
same period. Of 2,283 of the latter, only twenty-three 


met with accidents, as against 500 from the same number 
of Welsh colliers. 


During 1897, 1,103 miners mare killed, and 13,700 injured. 


“ Home Notes” and the “ Investment Column 


The man in the street, of course, does not know these 
figures; but the miners do, and that they go unflinch- 
ingly on with their work just the same speaks Eieply 
for Thais courage. But, if these figures form a striking 
contrast when compared with those affecting clergymen, 
a, = — zine rermarkatie when we put them side 

y with those affecting our troops. - ; 

At the of Khartoum there were forty-nine killed 
and 334 woun In the South Wales coal fields during 
1897 there von killed, 19,240 wounded, and many 
more permanently disabled. 

Again, during October, during the early stages of the 
unfortunate war with the Trasevanl Boers re were 
some 1,600 soldiers killed, wounded, and ante the 
tter of whom, however, are sound in wind 


during the same period—the month of October—there 
were, according to the fi published in the Lanour 
GazgErre, no fewer than 348 workpeople killed, and 8,861 


mob Bd which appalling as they are, are not 


excepti 
‘Alter the colliers, we come to the railway workers. 
Here, again, the mortality is fearfully high. At the 
last census, 465,012 persons were employed in carrying 
‘oods and ngers. Now, every railway accident has, 
law, to be reported to the Board of Trade, and from 
these reports we find that of the 465,012 persons 
mentioned above, 443 were killed, 823 disabled, 67,000 
temporarily disabled, owing to accident sustained during 
employment. 
these, the drivers, firemen, brakesmen, and plate- 
layers are the test sufferers. For instance—and 
these figures are the worst of any—of 7,092 shunters and 
brakesmen, 35 per cent. during 1897 were killed. 
During the first session of 1899, Mr. Ritchie, the 
—— of te Eos of re aes a a respag ie 
stop this slaughter on ilways by compelli e 
companies to adopt automatic. couplings. The rellway 


fa making the Barry Dock, 180 men were kil 
feet ees pee rl ee ee 


80 at 


interest inthe House proved too strong for him, how- 
ever. But it is certuin that the scandal will not con- 
continue long. 
One thing that these railway figures prove is that the 
“inherent risk” which 
has been put forward to ac- 
count for these casualties is a 
mere nostrum. In 1875 railwa: 
directors urged inherent ris 
as an excuse for the high 


mortality among passen 
and i workers, The 


Ami, HW (hh) 
Aprende 
f bY 


To leave individual trades for a 
moment, and to come to industrial 
victories. It is a terrible reflection 


ring feat, though here 
: difference we spoke of 
comes in, as we shall show. 

In the 
men were killed, or as many as 
h perished on the Greek side at Mara- 
thon, and over a hundred more than the Britishers who 
died at Elan e. Again, to execute the Forth 
Bridge cost as many lives as Tel-el-Kebir. 

The number of men the construction of 
this brid 
reached the high figure of er ee sc to rather more 


5 
2 
wo 
ot. 
Ee 
& 


amounted to 700. 


But even ‘ i i 
toe ie more startling than the above instances is 


which no fewer than 2,000 men were slain and injured. 
If we take the battle of Inkerman, on 


_| hotly-con engagements in our European 
the list of our killed is small m comrarieon. For six 


hours 8,000 British 
40,000 Russians, at the end of which time the enem 


” have been held aver this week. They will bob up serracly next week, though. 


WEEK ENDING ' 
Dec. 30, 1899, - 


And even then peace remains more deadly than war. 
These industrial casualties are always going on, and big 
battles, fortunately, are of rare occurrence. Draving she 
ten months of the present year 3,426 workers have 


killed, and 66,441 injured—a r total than the whole 
strength of our infantry in South Africa. 

And even considering the proportion of those injured 
to the total en , the risk of industrialism remains 
greater. In construction of the Panama Canal 


sixty per cent. of the common labourers were killed— 
= peoporaae that no battlefield has ever come near to 
showing. 


ENGLANO 


The throws 


38 dpisabled|) from Pretoria. 


land or Pretoria. 
Moving 


axeuus Sea Route. 
== Roads 


werrtts Railways 


In bailding the Manchester 
at Inkerman, 1,800 British 


-PEARSON’S 
WAR GAME. 


Wt just a few minor exceptions and 9% 
additional rules, Pearson’s War Game 

is played on much the same lines as ; 
| the horse-race game, by throwing dice for so 19-7 


alternately, Boers starting, andthe 6 


numbers are on the map. (4 
by moving the thrower’s pin. 80 
If there are onlytwo | 719 
players, one (British) Kimberley 78 
starts from ip eb 
and another (Boer) aba oh. 


Additional players 
start either from Fng- 


the pins 
both backwards and 
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Balaclava 


Com: this re, for instance, with one of the 
worst battles of the century, namely, the Battle of 
Gravelotte in 1870, and we find, according to Lord 
Wolseley, that the total casualities in killed, wounded, 
and missing, amounted to only 7.39 of those engaged. 
Yet this battle lasted for twelve hours. 

But a feat nearly as difficult as any of the above—the 
building of the Blackwall Tunnel—cost fewer than ten 
lives, for the reason that the L.C.C. took special pre- 
cautions, and the one obstacle to these precautions being 
always taken is merely the sordid one of poet 

Some trades are even more inhumanly dangerous than 


2,000. 


> 


Rails uP -° 
Rails uP 


a 


% 
° o 


Ome 2i nn 


coaet, 2 nee mam ware Niles ond wenntet 
French were killed and wounded; while 
our total losses were barely 


trade 348 
Ber. During 
the same period, 
Xtrica ikttied, / 

rica F 
inded, 


‘wou! . end 
captured 1,600. 


that of the railway workers or the miners. The slaughter 

among the dockers is terrible, and the wards of West 

Ham, Poplar, and London Hospitals are always full of 

these maimed heroes of industry. Either a rope gives 

way, or a plank slips, and the docker falls in the fold, 

vot @ crane, owing to defective gear, knocks him 
low. 

Of late, there has been some slight improvement, for 
the last Factory Act , that of 1895, included these 
neglected toilers, and after some trouble, the Dockers 
a aere succeeded in getting some of its provisions 
enforce 
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Penalties and 


Obstructions. | 
Rovco WarTer.— ! 
Count half throw. In 
the event of 1 turn- 
ing up, player does 
not move, 

AL Q DIsaBLED.— Wait till 
At OYF>" another player passes. 
105, __Rock.—Go back ten 
so points. 

103 WHIRLPOOL, are After 
voz: passing point 66, the 
, ies layer must continue 
: going round the circle until 
foo exactly point 78 is reached, 
when he will, on the next 


7 ‘wetishets is, woh. poreitten 
ritishers n it 
> atl deatie tha aueker Go: 
96 quired is thrown. 
By Roap, only half throws are 
counted. 
By Ratt, every number thrown = | 
S> counts. 
If a throw puts the player on a town 
he muet either go back ten points or elect 
to stay at the point previous to taking his 
throw. In the latter case he cannot move 


S until one of the opposing side comes withinten | 
oints, when a battle takes place, decided by each =| 
of the two players throwing, and the highest wins. 
“oe TuE Loser of a battle retires twenty 
@, first defeat, and on the second defeat withdraws from game. 
Rats Up.—Go back to preceding town. 
A Barrie takes place whenever members of the 

sides are within ten points of each other, and is decided as above. H 
layer in a town has two points advantage . d 

When all of one side are beaten, the is decided by a race of the 
remaining players back to headquarters— 


points after the 


in a battle. 
gland or Pretoria. ’ 
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THE WHITE MAN'S BURDEN. 
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oe Showing the Relative Proportion of Natives Over which the Great Powers have Control. ., 


WRITTEN BY J. F. WILLIAMS. ILLUSTRATED WITH DIAGRAMS, 
NN advanced civilisation is F Seg sat mar | tar than tal pants or any ot on the east const, fm Beitish East Africa ana 
lessing ; changes and mar- watchfulness and preparedness for out- | Uganda, John has to the pense among 2,500,000 
y 2 aid onal pa out the century now | break latent hostiliiy fa" Deony indeed, and’ trots truculent tribes ; and, on the otherside of the Continent, 


closing from ah eeeticps: cenbaries gules thoroughly the mettle and resources of the governing Be Rigor Cones Froteckaals ent Seriiceies oni either 
effected at a loss, at any rate, o unhasting quietude | race. . ; 5 t p 
i Y his | immensely heavier controlling some 30,000,000 
and calm of Giumiry, aud evn town, life of a binared John Bull’s island. ee Ocean ta tar : tral 


-home 
years ago. ee eo ee Eee 7 
Ten sawn Oe victony ontlaiendints point 7,000 miles lands, wherever his bold adventurers could gain a 


Pam: 3 cy F 

uld tak ths to reach London, and a week | foothold. And so, bit by bit, our huge Indian and British vernors—not long- inthose “ whitemen’s 

= wo “Kenger to filter through to the villages and | Colonial empire was built-up. until it now covers nearly ves ve also by re of 1,500,000 on 

country places. a fourth of the earth’s surface, and includes, probably, a Gold Coast; 3,000,000 in Tages; some ,000 on 
Now, the war correspondent’s keen eye and hot foot | fourth of itsentire population. The actual figures are :— | the Gambia ; and 75,000 in Sierra pom : 

bring almost instantly before us every fateful “move” | Area, 12,000,000 square miles; population, 400,000,000. | What a task the a Dervishes 

on the far-off battlefield. These figures are absolutely without parallel in the | of the Sudan was! With less skill or valour, darman 

In other words, civilisation has added to, rather than | history of the world. might have been another Adowa. In Egypt itself 

diminished, the “ white man’s Lurden.” John Bull’s commands, then, are, more or less, | Englishmen have done wonders, and, above all, have made 


Of all the burdens which white men have shouldered | willingly obeyed by a vast host of no fewer than | men oftimorousserfs. Besides the Sudanese our officers 
for, it must be admitted, their own immediate benefit in | 350,000,000 ecbject proms. and this host includes nations | have also to keep well in hand the Somali coast and the 
the first place, the heaviest and most constantly pressi and tribes of almost every known race on the globe. Aden district Arabs, as well as the Babrein islanders in 
is undoubtedly the control and care of less advanced an Let us take India as the most conspicuous and, | the Persian Gulf. . 
subject races, who, more often than not, cbject to | numerically, the most important pore ye Asmall but | According to a recent official report there are over 
“improvements” that in too many cases have simply | fit British army of 75,000 men, aided bya native force | 100,000 Indians in Canada, but they have been and are 
“improved” them off the face of the earth altogether. | under British officers of about twice that number, keeps | so well treated by the Dominion Government that they 

Many of these subject-nations are vastly more | in admirable order a teeming geen of 300,000,000, | are partic friendly, and cause little or no trouble, 

: : numerous | a population equal to that o Europe, exclusive of | even in the wilds of the North-West, In Jamaica, a 
~- than the] our own 40,000,000. India is, in fact, a Continent in | third of the ‘population are negroes, as also are the 
Ay white people | itself. It contains many distinct nations and races. | bulk of the inhabitants in the Leeward and Windward 
by whom | The Census Returns divide the people on the basis of | Islands and Trinidad. The Bahama le are nearly 
they have | language into no less than 118 groups, and even then | all whites, but in British Guiana there are 100,000 
been con- | there were some hundreds of people aes an “ un- | negroes, 105,000 East Indian coolies, and 4,000 
tuered or | recognisable” language. Outoft ,000,000, English | Chinese. In British Honduras 500 white people 
otherwise | is the customary language of ges 250,000, and the | live among 35,000 blacks. . me 
brought into | British-born population of India is less than half that | In Fiji there are 3,500 whites to 100,000 Fijians, 
subjection. | number. There are about 95,000,000 speaking Hindi; | and in our other Pol: islands the white popula. 
Naturally, | 50,000,000, Bengali; 25,000,000, Telugu; 20,009,000, | tion is very small in In British New Guinea a 
there never | Mahrathi; 18,000,000, Punjabi; and 16,000,000, Tamil. | handful (250) of poeopeesa form the “law and the 
is much love | On the basis of religion, considerably over 200,000,000 | Bobby ” to over 350,000 frowsy-headed Papuans. The 
lost between | are Hindus ; 60,000,000 are Mahommedans ; 7,000,000 | native inhabitants of Tasmania are as extinct as the 
the ruling | or 8,000,000 Buddhists; and only 2,500,000 or 3,000,000 | dodo, but New South Wales contains some 5,000 full 
Christians, and as such more favourably disposed | blacks, Queensland probably 12,000, South Australia 
towards their Christian rulers than the rest. 3,000, West Australia 2,000, and Victoria only about 

In the Straits Settlements, a few Britons keep their | 500. In the Northern Territory of South Australia 
eye on 250,000 Malays, the same number of Chinese, and | are 5,000 Chinese coolies, and Queensland has imported 
some 55,000 East Indians. In Tiong Kong and Kowlun | some 10,000 Polynesian labourers. New Zealand has 


over 250,000 Chinese are British subjects. The “spicy | now only about 40,000 Maoris, little more than a 
breezes” of Ceylon are inhaled in settled and | twentieth of the population of that p us colony. 
comfort by Mr. 'Thomas Atkins—the 2,000,000 Sin Frenchmen are ee a stay-at-home peop 

1,000,000 Tamils, 250,000 Moors, and some 10,000 ys 000 ch folk live out of 


and only about . 
never disturb his serenity. In Borneo, the Dyaks and | France. But France has, nevertheless, a splendid Colonial 
other warlike rrp have been and may be troublesome, | empire of some 3,250,000 equare miles, with a Popanton, 
but the unrivalled tact and calm courage of British | almost entirely coloured, of over 53,000,000 ; 22,000,000 
Colonial Administration may be trusted to smooth down | of these are in Asia, 30,000,000 in Africa, and some 80,000 
any and every disturbance of the peace. in Oceania. 
famous bay of the south side of the Gulf of | In further India, 

Pechili, responsible for the feeblest and most widel -spread | the French are re- 
diplomacy of modern times—Wei-hai-wei—is tobe garri- pt 
soned by a British officered Chinese regiment, who can, at | 6,000,000 Annanese, 
any rate, be trusted to keep their fellow pig-tails in order. | 1,500,000 Cambodians, 

@ African command of John Bull is a particularly | 2,000,000 Cochin 
heavy burden, and has cost him millions in money|Chinese, and 
and thousands in men. Besides 1,500,000 blacks 12,000,000 Tonkinese, 
in Ca Seton A and its-dependencies, there are nearly | and it would not be 
750, Zulu Kaffirs in Natal; 250,000 Basutos, about | at all an easy matter 
500,000 Matabeles and Mashonas, with Fraga 200,000 | to control these obsti- 
Bechuanas, in Southern Rhodesia ; 650,000 Barotees and | nate and defiant 
other Banius in Northern Rhodesia, besides the 850,000 les, but that the 
negroes of the Nyassaland or British Central Africa ch officials govern 
Protectorste. Between the Zambesi and bh val them mainly through 

less than 300 British, | their own native 

about the same number | rulers and officers. 
of Sikh soldiers, and a In addition to 


ris small native force under | 6,000,000 Arabs an 
7 British officers “ad-| Kabyles in Algeria 

fi 

qy il /| 4 

if. Ny 


uy the home- | and is, the French 
CHOY 


Coast authorities 
must exercise a 

control over 
the 7,000,000 Fulahs 
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4, 000, 000, 


Probably vow miss vour weekly chat which usually occupies this page. It is not abolished altogether. though 3 it will be resumed next week. 


AS 
{ 


—— 


2 yd other negroes in the Senegal Colony and the | that form, at any rate admi j 

Western Baie or ie te hod Ivory Coast and in | the savage or olsen ape ee ong they 

Dahomey, 9,000, a ae and French Congo, | spend the greater part of there effective lifetime. 

and & ate ae on the other side of the continent, | This missionary enthusiasm is not confined to the 

Lesides oat ou oe Anglo-Saxon race only, but the Latin and Slav races are 
Germany's burden in the way of dependent coloured | as incessant in their efforts to impart their own religious 

races is a light one ee to ours, her entire Colonial | beliefs to their subject races. France, Spain, Italy, and 


but unless some terrific political convulsion throws the 
Great Powers of Europe and America into collision, 
none of the wars of the early twentieth century are are fl 
to cost anything like the colossal struggle in whic 
England and her allies on the Continent were involved 
a hundred years ago. The twenty-seven years’ war 
inst the arrogant French Republic, and then against 


population bei bly under 11,000,000. On | particularly Germany and Scandinavia, maintain im- | Napoleon, h 

African Coast A ees . y 1 - poleon, cost England, in actual hard cash, 
ite oy peop trier benenbopi See a pane mission stations in all parts of the heathen, | nearly 900 altima sterling. Add to this, the 
ie ay "000 in Gampeten rv a eas ‘ogo! and | Mahommedan, and Buddhist world. destruction of property, the waste of life, the loss of 


labour, stagnation of trade, and the burden, which 
we" still to an enormous extent bear, laid upon the 
country by that war alone, is 
almost incalculable. The present Zan 
war is estimated to cost nearly a Ys 
million a day. 

cost of a war crisis, a 
mere rumour, is often very 
heavy. ; 

The direct loss in this case 
falls, of course, upon indi- 
vidual holders of securities, 
which drop in value and plun 
hundreds of wealthy people 
into bankruptcy. The present 
war is responsible for many 
such cases; the aggregate loss, 


i e a st Africa hasa| And then, good readers, proudly mark the burden 
native population of some 4,000,000, Swahili Arabs along | grandly borne by the wlite a4 when gaunt fawien 
the coast and negroes in the interior. The Damaras | stalks through the untilled lands of savage or 
und Namaquas of German South-west Africa do not ex- barbarian nations. The work done, for instance, b 
ceed 250,000 in m ber. . ; British officers in India, Egypt, and elsewhere in miti- 
In China, from her foothold of Kiao-chau, the Kaiser’s | gating the ravages of famine, and pre- 
“mailed fist” may menace whom he wills. venting its unwolootse recurrence, silent 
In the Pacific, German New Guinea includes some | and unobtrusive though it be, is, in 
110,000 errs Papuans, the Bismarck Archipelago | reality, nobler and more heroic than 
contains 188,000, and the Solomon Ielands 90, the cool daring and high cou shown 
specimens of the same treacherous and intractable race ; | on so many hard-fought battlefields. It 
13,000 Polynesians in the Marshall Islands complete the | is no figure of speech to say that of 
subject-race burden of Germany. white civilian or military officers in 
Holland is a very small country, but still it is the rage lands—in India, Africa, the 
“heart” of a big dominion over-sea. The Dutch | South Seas—that they bear the “heat 
Colonial empire in the Indies, East and West, has | and burden of the day.” 
am area of 000 square miles and a total population The heavy burden of excessive arma- 
of 35,000,000, of whom 25,000,000 are in Java, 3,000,000 | ments is not placed on the white man’s 
in Sumatra, 2,000,000 in Celebes, and 1,000,000 in | shoulder so much by the “ black terror ” 
Bali and Lombok. Dutch New Guinea, though the | or the “yellow danger” as by the mutual 
largest section of the island, does not contain more | distrust of otherwise civilised nations 
than 200,000 pare In her Dutch East Indian | and an ineradicable suspicion of each 
) finds 460,000 Chinese, 24,000 Arabs, | other, which are as strongly marked 
and 27,000 other Orientals; the rest, 32,000,000 in| now as they 
number, are natives of the Malay race. The Dutch | werea hundred 
West India Islands only contain 50,000 people, and | years ago. 
Dutch Guinea 65,000. armies 
In spite of the Monroe and other doctrines to the and powerfal 
contrary, the United States now find themselves} navies are 
burdened with over-sea responsibilities in the shape of | maintained at 


ity 2. 3 4 5. 


3. Holland, g,000,000 4 200, 000. 
rabs, jans, , 000. Cc },, §00,000. 

ri Arabs. West indies’ and Gulasa, 5: Malays ‘1: Java, Sumatra, etc. 
110,000. 32,000, 000, 


peace and government in Cuba afrightfulcost, oS 
population of 1,500000 — blacks, 35 per cent.——|ready at = wit SS. 
orto Rico with 300,000 moment's no- J GS . x 
blacke and 500,000 whites, i “NS, 
gow ippines with = - 
at ,000, most s 
of them still to 9 


pa cified.” 
Am @ multitude 
of ether berdiee, volun- 


in the present 


Philippines, etc, 
8,000,000, 
con- | even under the most favourable 
for supre- | quent on a war rumour, must be counted by 

macy in South For instance, on the mere threat of war with Russia 
‘Africa, though | in 1885 consols shrank in value some twenty-five 
enormous, is, | millions ee i 
however, often had risks Lew inflate mecrenes rans enor- 

h less | mously, particularly on property short, war 
burdensome | and rumours of war form about the heaviest of all 
than the losses | the white man’s burdens, and not infrequently have led 

ise prosperous nations to the verge of, if not 

baskrutcy and economic ruin. 


face often of a t 
inauperable Heber 
tT ~“ 


caused by | otherw 
rumours of | actual, i 7 
war. No mean burden of the white man is his passion for 

The cost of | a progressive civilisation, which he incessantly, in 
war—a really | season and out, presses remorselessly upon subj 
great war such | raves. If he finds a people dressed in a state of nature, 
as we are now | nothing will content the white until he sees the black 
waging in|or brown specimens of nudi rigged out in 
South aa or _— hvi ee <Page: sitti 
—is enorm: it uprig' on wtraig - irs, instead 

sa crawling on ands and knees into a com- 
' frtakls, noisome kraal or miserable reed- 
ut. 

Not content with burdening himself when- 
soever and wheresoever he can possibly do so 
with the black, brown, or yellow man’s material 
condition, the white man tackles with tre- 
mendous energy the task of educating him, 
of making a reader instead of a runner of 
him, a user of pen and paper and ink instead 
of a bold bearer of shield and spear and 


n. 
ar is, indeed, marvellous the many and most 
onerous burdens which the white man takes 


j /y 


out the why and the wherefore they are 
P Freach = preach Momiecex ent borne, 
Siac Sncost "400,000, 4,000, 000. 


” ‘aod of all the that ever puzzled the puzzle-lover, the puzzling puzzles 
Puzzles are all “ the go at Christmas time, and of all the passing Sess oer ’ . 


, 
*f 
é 


wise 
» 


‘ 


PW Mie GRZIN 7 SUPPLEMENT. 


5 
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"Twas long before the customers . 
Were suited to their mind, 
When Betty. screaming, came 
downstairs, 
“The beer is left behind!” 


Joun GILPIN was a citizen, 
Of credit and renown, 

A captain—volunteer—was he, 
Of famous London town. 


John Gilpin’s spouse said to her 


dear, Geo 1 lack!” quoth he; “ yet 
bs h ring to me 
~~ rau i Fie! ites be't likewise, 
These twice ten tedious years, yet ich I bear my trusty sword 


When I do exercise. 
Now Mistress Gilpin (careful 


soul 
Had “ay stone bottles found, 
To hold the liquor that 


we 
No holiday have seen. 


“To-morrow is our wedding day, 
No pleasure let us ba 
hire, my dear, if it you 


please, loved, 
A menace trike and car. And keep it safe and sound. 
a d ister dear, Each bottle had a curling ear, 
Mec Tom Dick, and me Through which the belt he 
— . m drew ; 
sks wat! mS fe eat noite And hung a "bottle on each side, 
—— ‘ {he *Rumbler’ motor-trike.” *To make his balance true. 


He soon replied: “I- do ad-” Now see him mounted once again 


mire Upon his iron steed, 
Of womankind but one, Dodging ’twixt omnibus and cab, 
And you are she, my dearest With caution and good heed. 
Therefore, it shall be done. But finding soon a clearer road, 


He Sem the “high-speed” 


In acta} ‘ben away he flew 
At pace that made folk fear! 


Then, thought it best to 
slacken speed, 

For p’licemen stern are sent 
Round corners, waiting, keen 
T pees h 
‘0 pounce on scorchers 

bent. 


“Tam a linen-draper bold, 
As all the Ror ‘doth 


know, 
And my good friend, Jack 
Babbabtyrh, 
Will lend machines to go.” 
Quoth a Gilpin: “That's well 
sai 
And for that liquor’s dear 


T'll make and my own 
From Quencher's * Herbal 
Beer.’” 


To ay in force, he found 
“It wouldn’t act; but, horrors! 


0" ad ree Made the wheels go fast:r 
That, though on pleasure was round! 
She had a frugal mind. The coe did burk, the children 
The morning came, the car was Pe Le flew t the windows all; 
ul ied “ 
oh tos oon sokitloned rey soul cri out, “ Well 
To come up to the door lest all iond as to wel Faw 
Should say that he was proud. 
Away went Gilpin—who but he? 
So, three doors off the car was “ His fame eoon spread around; . 
stayed, “He renord b he rides a —s5 
Si peosionn teels anal acs or git a — 
ix precious souls, an: is f d a!” 
To dash through thiok and a fora thous ae ee 
ws 3 « Hoot,” cra the “hooter” nade sit ag 
Pirg a The soul was awf'lly bad; gal eg ra 
Sig The sronine screamed and cheered | How in a trice they moved 
ji Sedate folk thought them And let John Gilpin pass, 
ig es 
api /, ih eS Gilpin te his Rite side ts fae Meee pcr a 
Essayed to mount, but vain : 
, mt His effort was, for soon be had The = met behind his 
To come right off again. Were shattered at a blow! 
For saddle he had scarcely Down went the beer into the 
e reached, eet road, 
is journey to And thirsty loafers sai 
When? — round his head he “It wale, & abana a 
good stuff.” 
Three cralonners go in. Then tears of sorrow shed. 
So off he got, for loss of time, And on th h I 
Although it grieved him sore, “a, itidieee te 


Yet oe ut pence, full well he Nor could he eo pay 


> |The slightest 
Would” dbl him much . : ss 0 asked sk aaa 
more. His name, address, that day. 


WITH OMISSION®, 
ADDITIONS, and 
APOLOGIES. 


At Edmonton his loving wife 
From balcony espied . 
Her tender husband, wond'ring 
much, 
To see how he did ride. 
“ Stop, Tg a Jobn Gilpin !—here’s 
ouse, 
They all at once did . 
“The. dinner dinner waits, an ane we are ° 
ired. ” 
Said Gilpin: “So am I!” 
But git an arrow swift he 


Shot b radia reolsit 
Past usmen — rn 


At ‘oa rn trike gone 
wrong. 

At last the oil was all used up, 
As he arrived at Ware; 
And Cie. gladly did dis- 

moun’ 
And swore a gentle swear. 


He then recede 


His oil-tank to 
Quoth Jobn: “Now back te 


Edmonton 
T'll go with right good will. 
“But first this plaguey gear 


must be 
Placed well in sound repair ; 
And pers with my dear, loving 


The diner I will share.” 


BE igh wectige ring up the car, 
a oe was great—yet was 
jm Fr = . satiate Setaot ry far. - 
; — acarce had Gilpin gone a mile, 
ge onee again he found 
3 Hew trike at ¢ at twenty miles an hour 


Was vmhing ot the ground! 


Again he tried fo hw it 

- And eooge 

is strength on levers. in vain 
‘T'was worse now than before !. 


Again through Edmonton he flew 
His wife was frantic, quite, ; —“ 
She — poor oun was raving : 


He was a sorry sight. 


des eve eee 
gave chase, 
Fast cyclists joined the 


Yet no one ould him overtake, 
John’s pace was far too 
strong 


Throng jsp and streets he 
idly rushed, 
Up “Sheked Cheapside he 
He dodged "twixt "buses, cabs, 
cars 
The drivers madl ly swore. 


Much farther, probably, he'd gone, 
But just outside a tks 
The motor's driving. a went 


There was a sudden stop. 
Then out from a contorted 

Of lovers, whesks, end orunke, 
They _ poor Gilpin, nearly 

Contused, and torn his shanks! 


Now let us Long live the Queen!” 
ed tes ae 3 @ 


—_ 
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lithgow, and, unknown to each other, my two brothers 
were invited to help shoot my black game. Do you 
shoot, Doctor?” 

“It is my one hobby, Duke,” Crossly said with 
fervour. 
“Good! I never forget. But toresume. When the 
two men met in the hall of the Castle I told them why 
I had asked them; but somehow my efforts did not 
meet with the success I had imagined. At dinner they 
irritated each other until even the servants noticed it. = | 
At last they went to bed, and, as their rooms adjoined 
I hoped that, after all, they might settle their differences 
amicably. In the night a great noise was heard, and 
my men rushed up from their quarters to find out the 
reason for it. My brother Alfred’s door was open, and, 
on going in, a terrible scene presented itself before their 
eyes. Stretched on the floor, with an ugly wound on 
his head, they found Lord Alfred, whilst James was 
C. F. G. Bailey-Englebach. standing stupidly gazing at the prostrate figure. His 


str Sherie clothes were blood-stained, and even the poker in his 
” nw EE hand was smeured with the condemning ign of his guilt. 
Vv It was an awful shock to me, and I fervently wished that I had never attempted 
ia Tite oe re a brother tried lain h Alfred 
ractice in Mayfair in order to take : he inquest my ppy brother tried to explain his presence in + *s room 
ba the Duke He X. It is true that the by asserting that he had heard a noise, had rushed oe with a poker fearin 


rincely remuneration he received enabled him to cultivate his hobbies to his burglars were about, and that he had stumbled and fallen over his brother's 
pre ys remained the Duke! Suave ba roachably | body. He tried to convince us all that the blood on his clothes and weapon 
courteous as the patient invariably was, yet, knowing him, as the doctor did, to bea | was the result of that fall, but even our own tenants could not believe 
be but li friendship between the two men. it. I strained every point in his favour; went so far, in fact, as to 

annoyed ! get only men devoted to our house sworn in as jurymen; but even they brought 

ly!” he exclaimed, striking his hand forcibly im in guilty. At the Assizes the same futile — was made, an vs, Bip 
on the table, “how this sort of thing can have occurred without my knowledge. brother's counsel tried to establish a theory that the dead man had succumbed to 


carbon monoxide poisoning.” 

Bie i'n Fn ny, ane, ng to te, Home Seren Senmig te | en ey wt menor nor: wy blenny, Dr A 
Welby, that someone is down. I say it is, preposterons | The Duchess | Was called in to give evidence on that point. He is Professor of Medical Juris- 
ae ghar prrees — baht ig =| = ho Eoee teat a = rk eitinea chteeeeoet oe ia Date ‘8 7d whi borrie Commissioner seen 
gh ny guilty. neni if cemaves ee page Cee cid a: it, would hare fatally barred the Iunatic’s chances of release. By the time Dr. 

” ee St ross! resumed seat a winning sm replaced the expression 
UP ig fo Dieting ea = wae aia in obo he Picersige devilish ferocity, and the Duke was the courteous gentleman again. 
listen, as we ought to do. This letter was sent off by young Cross last week at his gdh gp mega af igen man, Doctor, and of course 
Grace's special desire. I ought to have told you, but knowing it had been sent I it failed. To with, when we entcred the room we experienced no sense of 
put it off, and—that’s how it was, sir.” ee ee =e peor! reid er beraorge bir -— sound.” ae 

i i “Not at all, e. You are thinking of carbonic acid gas! Car monoxi 
MD gery A oe = s sound of wheels from the drive outside, and both men isa far more ily m cI tantelent, wonelions. aad bis in uaxall quantities. 
ered is vexation, “ 0, no, don’t 8a ” : ; 
tel = oo Sen ee go rset Piguet lon of ent chery the Dukes ae rae some ace of the mgntal storm, and Crossly 
f took lette lanced won after ’s theory was corre¢ 

aman and Vogel “pe on See ss “ There, Doctor! Don't let us discuss the miserable tragedy any more, it stirs 


” me up, and I feel unable to control my feelings. Why, as you were talking I felt 
“The ee Dae Btialey Crone way, got pega aight ~ eee seat sake = as ‘ongh the shock was quite recent. fi assure you, it causes me acute distress.” 

< as | it you. knows as well as we do that it “ My dear Duke, prey pardon me,” exclaimed Crossly, duped by the crafty speech. 

to bring forward the g’ the man y 


possible f hastl which led to his | How could he { he was examining had noticed the effect of 
Till be, kepoeetle for Te atcatea chs cnr lence te'hin ehort fo gxt free. What are own expresion om hs jodge, and bad set himeelf the task of removing the bed : 
sing is tenley Crossl ” exclaimed Hardy, throwing open the door of the “By straining my great family interest to its utmost limits, I managed to 
stu: De. 8 a : . get my brother's enbence f rednced to manalaaghter, and he was sentenced to four 
¥e two doctors looked at each other with intent, whilst shaking hands. years’ penal servitude. octor, there are disadvantages attaching to a 

Eves Khe 5 meek oe nervous, though,” thought the Commissioner. “I oe ecen heh mosh oniet & commoner I cosld Sexe Dicom my family shame 
Ne ee eee ei ied une in-cbi's plg- banded hentag ly looked at his d rose abruptly. 7 
ate. trea * Pig- ead ond by he i “Well, Doctor| SA) kot wakane wes smile, how seductive the entreaty. j 

ae I the “ Am Ia lunatic?” 

“ to see you, Dr. Crossly; to what happy accident do I owe : “No, you're not, Duke, 

pleasure of this visit?” he said 


; ‘ = ay and ¥ may tell you that your 
for someone to visit Sn 7 (<— release he only 9 seater 
him ?” he asked. “We t, of course, you were cognisant of the fact. SSO — el i 

“ Ah,” replied Vogel, “he is cunning enough to have bribed someone, and to Se 
have hidden the fact. But, as you are here, you are welcome. Will you have lunch \/ Zz 


it 
Xx q ” 
AS) a fer dave, Good bre 


Z FA Z ie!” 
before you visit him?” ae : maT: ‘ ib t 
“No, I think not. I hope you will have no objection, Dr. Vogel, but I would ut lar ine ae 
The Ocmmiesioner -eniled blandly ‘ = a ia 
. ie or as 
« By all means. I sup a know that he is afflicted with homicidal mania P ° 
cf enka! hg with you?” might have 


* you ha 
Wont yo octor's emile was equally bland as he watched Crossly’s face twitch 


a T’'m used to these cases,” he said after a pause ; “‘and, besides, hope | (7757 
to find him much better than when he was last visited.” : 

“ Obstinate fool!” murmured Vogel. “ Just as you like, sir; but keep the Duke 
the other side of the table, that is all. I'll send him in to you. Au revoir! 


considerably 
altered her 


door d the Commissioner was alone. 
a My ware x” beeald half aloud ; “ and, from what I can gather, 
there ssome to bos good of doubt as to this unfortunate nobleman’s illness. 
That doctor made a distinctly bad impression upon me. 


,and a i ros i ora oe camein. There 
benignant smile on his face, rossly’s fears vanis! once. ? 
we re Tecate pout come at once,” the Duke cried, holding out 


i 
§ 


ly. 
° , Duke,” he said, when both were seated, “ I want you to tell me exactl 
how ching stand. Just tell me year history, and all about your recent iliness” 


> % , if only I had been under your care, my late illness might 
Sie never thee if Of course, there is no doubt I have been as mad as a March 
hare, but thank God that is a thing of the past. Some cruel freak of atavism, I 


or excuse it either. I only want my rights just like any other plain nglishman. 
You and I will have A laugh over this in the future, I expect. : 

No one understood better than the Duke ire of putting his fellow men at 

their ease, ready ite charmed ommissioner. 

San ag tea ilinecs data from two years since,” he continued, “and it 

fearfal family tragedy. I had, you perhaps may remember, two 

brothers, James and Alfred Oarlyon. Both, were on terms of cordial friend- 

with 1 the other. da yon may imagine, this was 


tip , 
source grief yeelf, and also to my wife, we a crafty 
‘oceans een: I wan saying sath time a Cawdor Rie, place in fine 


BA. A. Px is undoubtedly the best penny weekly Society paper new published. It is edited by Mr. T. P. O’Connor. 


inion. ‘The Duke was lying full length on the floor biting at the hearthrug 
rope access of maniacal feng don, with the cunning of hie Kad he had kept the 
paroxysms to himeelf, only indulging in them when he felt himself free from 
observation. ; 

weanhe a ona up anxiously as the Commissioner entered the dining-room. 
“ ” he as) 

“I'm afraid I aball have to report that your pations is far from being the 
lunatic that you appear to consider him,” Coy suavely. (“ These licensed 
men require Tesnly looking after,” he thought, “ T’m here to see that they are 
kept up to the mark.”) ‘I find him,” he said aloud, “intelli and free from 
any appearance of insanity. He gives a account of hit and I fail to see 
any reason why he should not be 

Vogel leaned back in his chair, and the careworn look on his face told eloquently 
enough of his mental tension. ; as 

“Did he tell you about his brother's death and Lord James’ imprisonment? 
he said quietly, as Crossly was pulling on his gloves. i ‘ 

“Yes. It’s acurions thing about that case that my brother-in-law gave evidence 
on the prisoner's behalf. Hoe asserted that from an examination of the dead man’s 
blood he concluded that he did not die from the injury to the head at all. [I 
remember he urged that in poisoning from — aya ng Singlets tie freak 
pacelzeod, teas enting the sufferer from saving his life by ge o the 
air, I believe ewan convinced that Lord 
Alfred Carlyon managed after a great 
effort to out of bed, and then fell 
against the mantelpiece, and that it was 
in this way that he received his wound.” 

Vogel opened his desk and drew out a 
bundle of MSS. 

“Do you know the Duke's hand-writ- 
ing ?” he asked. 

“Yes. I don’t think I’ve ever known 
anyone write such a distinctive hand. 
Here is his letter to the Home Office.” He 
laid the letter on the table. 

i ome warprias you to know that the 
intelligent an rsuasive gentleman you 
have just nitted 1 planned Sr ensetel in 
cold bloed the murder of one brother, 

nearly succeeded in effecting the 
judicial murder of the other?” 

Dr. Crossly’s face whitened, and he 
stared at Vogel, who continued: 

“He is, as I have kriown these two 
years, one of the worst cases of homicidal 
mania that I have ever come across. His 
one aim in life is to slay, and to that end 
he has —— pofoot! far above Fine 
average, and a ectly ': unscrupulous 
mind? 


“Tl not believe it,” gasped the Com- 
missioner dropping into a chair, and 
wi his moist forehead. 

“ Let me read you a few Ling <a gore 
diary, then,” sternly exclaimed Vogel, who 
was human enough to enjoy his visitor's 


em! t. 
“He murdered his brother with carbon 


monoride 
“He aia P 


on!” 


what real 
“Ah! my master! little do the crawlers on this earth realise m 
connection with you; little ise how I to with ° 


earth 
much, My brothers shall be laid hick you, and after them those 
dearest tome. All will Islay in thy honour. 
igi ey thpr}: exists a i 
ine warg lent my over Be short 
“That effusion is dated June 25th, 1891,” eaid Vogel, “just four months before 
A T read in this diary?” 


nearest and 


conspiracy against thy votaries, O Mighty One, and the 
k of murder and sa.-h tmockeries oie a sacrifice ia eed up. I must 


“Go on!” soragely . 

“ October 21st.—. my plans are all complete, for this day I have seen the 
workmen leave the Castle, By in 

between the chimney 


ry 
_ floor. Passing up to the roof, as the chimneys do, back to back, I had but little 


60,000 REGIMENTS ALREADY SOLD. 


" « Soldiers of the Queen” isa toy, consisting of two Regulation Forage 
Caps, which form a ond are filled with soldiers. ~ : 
Set 1 a fall the mounted Lancers now at 


Set S contains sixty: now on way to the front. 


Bithcr box, post free, from Pearsen’s War News’ Office, 1s. 24,; both boxes, 2s. 34, 


a 


= . > ~~ 


PWMAGRZING SUPPLEMENT, 9 Sam. 


trouble in getting this done without exciting suspicion. The slow combustion 
stove, newly fitted in my study, will enable me to remove brother 
chanee arises. The men, fools and. block 
vatory comstrasted ox the fat root of Comet 
was cnable mo, sheet oy in 


| 


i 
ul 
rE 


himneye. Now,.if I burn charcoal in mg grate, and get i to glowing 
sol then cover Up the top oO Se ent haste ni 
rated will pase into Alfred's bedroom. The gas almost imperceptible, he will 
ntly away without any pain. Query: Is there as much satisfaction in this 
Lhe eming and plavning as in an axe and slaying red-handed? I think 
not, but ngain one is ci: the foolish ideas of the average man, 


F 
i 
E 
H 
wa 
ag 
| 
H 


less man in safe ion P ” esid Vogel, spoke never a word. 

“ October 25th.—My works well ! and James have both accepted 
my invitation! Now, if I can‘get them to snap and anari at exch other at dinner so 
that I am forced to remonstrate before the servants all will be in train. I'll warn 
James last thing that I fear b ara ag, ey one pay = eh eatye othe 
fates will send him to share fate. Ab! my master, in a day or two another 
victim will fall on your knees!” 


are you satiafied P Tit eend for his 

Senge preires =i with the crime. He has forgotten this condemnin rg 
“ Have you a glass of brandy you could give me, Dr. Vogel? This has horrib! 
o Grose! i Lae “Do on dasivel 


ves, would deceived . 
Honestly, I would rather be free of him if Icould. You halleve enw aca 
ou 


Dr. Stanley Crossly did! 
r e r e ® cS) 
Extract from THE Times. June 26, 1895. 


The Home Secretary has ordered Lord James Carlyon released ortiand Prison. 
Tt will ba remembered that he was ake! he ter —s 


n c sentenced to years’ penal servitude for the man- 
slaughter of his brctuer, Lord Alfred yeipos, in 180—. Evidence has hens eae forward 
wi shows that the story told by Lord James at the i i correct, and that 
iy p wmee — foto: with t -_ ef brother. It appears that the Duke of X. was usi 

iy, a e from t 
chimneys, = caused gie death of rd Al'red. Whilst . thet soate, pitty 
Carriage of justice ve we entirely and from any 
blame, for wily James, ete., ete. - 
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Bronchitis, Asthma, Influenza, 
Whooping-Cough, Consumption. 


with what was supposed to be an 
incurable case of Consumption. 


WHEN YOU ASK FOR 


()yibridg 
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rears, and does not feel safe without it in the hous:.”—M, 
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“ My youngest diughter was cured of a very heavy cold 
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We do not attempt to say, nor even to | strong, healthy, hearty man again. Refer- 
ggest, that Scott's Emulsion will i- | ence to my army medical history sheets 
ely cure the last stages of ccsionnipecas, will entirely corroborate this, and evidence 
here are extraordinary cases on record | of friends will substantiate my present 
here the benefits derived from this | splendid improvement. Hoping it may 
paration, even in the last bg of | have a like effect on others, 
nsumption, have been almost beyond “Tam, Sirs, yours faithfully, 
lief, but we have always hesitated about “(Signed) ArTHUR J. SEWARD.” 
utting such cases before the public, fearing | The renson the system goes from bad to 
Belge State | ware is the | TOTS i consumption is hecsnes there - 
ia lp ONO eee not vitality enough to resist the ravages o 
lisputable fact that Scott's Emulsion | the Suiee The only satisfactory method 
ll overcome the tendencies to consump- | which has ever been discovered to treat con- 
@ a restore health in the early | ,umption is merely to assist Nature through 
eta this disease. The evidence of | the medium of the most potent forms of 
is fact cannot be doubted. For instance, | food. Where it is possible to have light 
ody can help believing the following | dry air and exercise, these are also recom- 
tter, which came to us quite unsolicited :— | mended. 
“136 Royal York Terrace, Scott’s Emulsion is a specific because it 
“Caversham Road, i contains cod-liver oil and glycerine, both of 
“February 3rd, 1809. which relieve the inflamed membranes and 
“Gentlemen,—Herewith I {o inform | ease the coughing. In addition to these in- 
wu that I arrived home as a N.C. officer in | gredients, the bh phosphites of lime and 
jesty’s soda aid digestion and help the nervous 
m. Scott’s Emulsion is lectly 
table and does not tax digestion. 
uently, the system is enabled 
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Emulsion sen ee cover 
_ t, Gethand Bowne, td., manufac- 
has entirely chemists, 95 Great Saffron Hill, 


weed formonths. I am no longer anemic, | London, E.C., and mentioning this paper. 


guid, and generally dono up, but a | All chemists sell Scott’s Emulsion. hk 


needle, i 
0 t, and falls on top o: 
free to act, but it is kept 
‘orward. Immediately 


E Mow IT 1S TIMED TO EXPLODE CVER THE ENEMY, a neccesary. uenos to a sudden stoppage, strikes 
‘* AND HOW IT BURSTS ON IMPACT. , beside the needle and ignites the “ fine wder,” 
which in turn catches the “ high explosive powder. The 


laser eZ OVE as as: 


Ci Lhe 
ALLhyiyyy LLL fldg fac? UMekieg eer: Ves oe 


ing It SS We re ee Pete 
“open” the shell, and send the contents on their death 
errand. 

It might be incidentally mentioned that “case shot” 
is used mostly in bombarding a town, or against a bi 
obstacle, such as a fort. It is filled with small balls 
iron, well paler yr and the explosive force is greater. 
Shrapnel would be used against an army in compara- 


Orders having been given, say, for “ Shrapnel—3,000 
.’ the man in charge of the ammunition would 


ScARCELY one person out every hundred or more 
knows the exact manner in which a shell is made to 
explode at a given distance in its aeriel flight. 

n reading the war news in your daily per recently 
you have doubtless seen it stated that the British gunners 
worked their guns with the most deadly effect, “ timing 
their fuses with t precision,” whilst, on the other 
hand, the Boers have in many instances—more particu- 
larly in the bombarding of Ladysmith—been doing little 
better than wasting valuable ammunition, their shells 
failing to explode in innumerable instances. 

The case of the Boers is brought about partly by 
roar ata ammunition and partly by rank carelessness 
in firing. 

The accompanying diagram will show at a glance 
what is known arite time fuse, or ee cap of a 
shell. It is a wonderful piece of mechanism, and, 
although the workings are delicate, it is surprisin how 
reliable it is when bandled by trained men. The draw- 
ing we give is on the most simple scale possible, a few 
technica! details having been left out as being unneces- 
me those who want only au e'ementary knowledge. 

e will presume that a buttery of artillery has got 
into position, and the officer. jn charge has ascertained 
by the range-finder that the enemy is 3,000 yards away. 
Orders are om: general) . the outset to fire 
“common shell,” which: is;.filled with powder. The 
object would be to fire at aS; yard range, and then, 
by the volume of 


then proceed to unscrew the top nut or cap, 
thereby loosening the numbered ring, which is 


arrow shown on 
vital importance. If it is required that the shell 
shall explode in tbe air the upper pin is with- 
drawn ; fut if it is required to explode on impact 
the lower pin is taken out. 

It is believed that the Boers have been careless 


latter bursts open the shell, and scatters the contents. 


ine the difficulties 
such intricate 


HOLLOW 


Houtow' 


Composition, 
RING 


CaP 
COMPOSIT-ON 
SAFETY 

PIN 


PELLET 


smoke which would 
~ arise from the ex- as to these pin’, which, in some measure, explains away 
plosion of the sheli the bad results of some of their artillery fire. So as to 
make certain of the shell exploding, our men frequently g CETONATING 


at the range, the 
officer in command 
would be able to 


withdraw both pins, so that if the shell should meet an 
obstacle before the limit of the time-fuse expires, it 
would immediately exp'ode. 

The pin or pins having been withdrawn and the time 


Time Sarety ring moved into the desired position, the nut on the 


svéeuw 
NEEOL 


PINE GRAIN 
POWDER 


PIN top would be screwed down tightly and the shell given HIGH 
to another man who would pie it in the breech of the ExPLoOs.ve. 
Immediately before doing s0, however, the officer POWDER 


in charge of the gun inspects the fuse to see that it has 
been correctly set. 

Having explained how the fuse is set, we will, in as 
few words as possible, undertake to make clear the 
internal workings— the brains of the shell.” 

The mechanism in the top left-hand side of the fuse, 


The internal mechanism of a time fuss and percussion 
cap. 


In addition to the difficulties of a fuce, those in charge 
of guns have to make allowances for the wind, from 


tell if his cal- : OE Ne i 
! shown in the second drawing, is the purt that acts when | whichever quarter it is blowin hat i 
eee a bre * required tone ode wl aks sige Ths inrporiaces fare that the enti ag on dled it 
correct, ety-pin having been withdrawn, the pellet with steel | ona rough ground 1 bove or belo’ 
just them longer needle ‘attached is jerked backward when the shell is | level, = peeeee allowanee’ ees be . stor this in the 


discharged from the gun. The needle strikes a cap, 
which explodes and ignites a slow burning powder. The 
latter is arranged almost round the cap, and -burns 
until the time it is set at, say, fifteen seconds for 3,000 

when it will have reac’ the perforated pellet 
shown on the right-hand side of the diagram. It will 


or saodar accord- 


i «ao found the 


renee it is probable 
that “ shrapnel shell ” 
would be ordered. 


sighting of the gun. 

hen, again, it is well known that on leaving the 

muzzle of a gun the shell is set in rotation, just as a 

Moca ol ining ne seal oe lege ote pered 
rotation on a s' are com it 

those on a small bullet, and so allowances have to be 


This is a terribly 
destructive shot, the 
case age Sap “_ 
bullets w @ sm: : 

! of powder ro idk pals jarsnlaom ia cama 
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then flash down the perforated pellet and ignite fine | made in the sighting.’ 
grain powder, and in a series of minute flashes, which | _ It will be understood that the above has nothing to 
shell will become ignited, and the explosion will take | altogether i 
snd plosion .) . ca but is too well known to 
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CHAPTER I. 


Asra’ma Wins His BRIveE. 


“HEEB goes Abra’m Isaac, the Jew.” It was a mere whisper, but the man 
passing the speaker heard it quite plainly, and flushed hotly. ‘ na 

“He is an extraordinarily handsome man, isn’t he?” the girl went on. So 
immensely tall; and have you ever noticed his eyes? so large and dark and dreamy 
—more like a gipsy than an Israelite!” i : 

“You seem to have studied his appearance very closely,” her companion said 


oe So I have,” she _ a) calmly; “I take a special interest in him, as I have an 
idea that a friend of mine is going to marry him. 

Ss ane may _ be? 

a i course.” : 

“ 1 Gerald Arbuthnot farled the fan he had been wielding with a sharp 
ey den a aty vi let,” he said at last, “I | ou are joking. Miss 
Trobe fa = gg: reason. the most beautifal girl in London, to use 
a hackmeyed expression. She has the world at her feet; she could marry nearly 
anybody she chose. She counts her admirers by the score; everybody knows that 
much.” : 5 

“True; but everybod ht to know, too, by this time that Sylvia Lynton is 
the very sd passe one aay & to think or act on conventional lines.” — - 

“But— a Jew! Scot! It is almost as bad as marrying a nigger! 

“ Well, . Besides, I don’t believe he is a Jew; in any case, you must see 
that he is far away the most distinguished-looking man in the room. 

Gerald Arbuthnot smiled disagreeably. “That,” he observed, is a matter of 

Mean ject of their discussion was making his way across the 
ea vencoon ie ehers a tall, graceful girl stood talking to an old General, 
whose coat glittered with decorations. Gerald Arbuthnot’s eyes rested for a 


“By Jove,” Faia; “it’s old Sir Hugh Fraser, the V.C. I didn't know he was 


tim, : 
“Gerald,” said Lady Vi severely, “ we are too old friends to quarrelat thistime 

of da qos rae in beerid shoes Sylvia Lynton, who is a fend of mine, and 
a splendid woman, i ia you seem to imagine that she 4s a husband-hunting 


Gerald Arbuthnot’s face Largoirge4 a sudden oe wore = 
expression lite boredom—but just then one saw something of tl ‘or 
. ing him, it coddenly dawned upon Lady Violet that there 
“ erous woman,” he said gravely, “and I—am stooping to the 

hash igh td on ont eT nang os Leora ncaeay 


Violet's voi kindly ring as she said quietly : 
Saeed Ck son lok lad better luc Is it too late to hope 


then “ Abram the Jew,” as he was popularly called, go up to 
Byivia Lynton, and she, with a bow anda ae re Hog, him at once, 
disappeared conservatory en room. 

ais: = scheme answered,” Gerald Arbuthnot observed with a sudden 
stitnal drawl. “She is not a flirt.” . 
and flowers, Sylvia Lynton was leaning 
lips, to what the 


och mem 
into his ha’ 
the 


conservatory, among palms anc 
back in her chair listening intently, with shining eyes an 


and 
existence of absolute freedom—entire liberty of 
on ne a 1 de, how cramped your soul must be in this place—among 


« Rad what your ” he asked gently. “Tell me, I should love to know.” 

“Abi noke dae ig breath—“ you vl love to know P And I love to 
tell mal ther would oall ina book “the story of my life; but it will be a mere 
outline; we will All in the details by-and-bye you wish. 

“ Well, Grat of all, I am not a Jew, though it seems hopeless to say so, as every: 
body made their minds on that subject when I 


first 
introduction ia Landon., My name being, Tot iat Abratas the Jew: = . 


She nodded, but did not speak. 

“Ibrahim Isak,” he contmued, “is the name of my 
adopted father, an Arab Sheik who rules over one of the 
most powerful tribes in the Sudan. 

“He wus born with a craving for knowledge I think, 

for he never rested until he had mastered two Euro) 
* Janguages, English and French, and finally left Africa 
to make what the Americans would call ‘the grand 
tour’—first changing his picturesque garments, pro 
tem., for the hideous coverings you civilised people rejoice 
in. During his peregrinations he fell in with a 
caravan of Romanys—saw me (a small boy in those days) 
took a great fancy to me, and actually bought me from 
my father for a considerable sum of money, and then 
carried me away into the heart of the Sudan. 

“ He took with him also a man he had befriended, an 
Oxford tutor, who wished to study Arabic, who had no 
worldly goods to speak of, but possessed untold stores of 
learning, which were placed at my disposal. So I was 
educated more or less on European lines; but, between whites, when I was not 
studying, I led the wildest life imaginable. There were whole days and nights 
which I spent almost entirely in the saddle—when we sallied forth to avenge a 
wrong, or punish an insult offered to our tribe by sowe hostile Sheik—and I dearly 
loved the life. You know restlessness is the gipsy’s birthright. 

“Three years ago my adopted father persuaded me to travel; through my old 
tutor, who was the younger son of a great English family, I obtained the necessary 
introductions. Since then I have travelled far, and have studied the manners and 
customs of many lands, and I confess I find this ultra civilisation, this life you 
live here on such intensely conventional lines, very trying, though it may seem 
strange to you.” 

Sylvia Lynton smiled. “Curiously enough,” she said, ‘I was just thinking 
the other day how incongruous and your London get-up seemed, and I was 
puzzled about it. You made me think the very first time I met you of some wild 
thing I once saw caught and caged.” 

“The cases ure similar—but there is a difference,” he said quickly, “for I am 
not really caged. The door is open, I came in of my own free will, and when I go 
out I want not to go alone,” he came a little nearer and took her hand. “ Will you 
come home with me, Sylvia, as my wife ? Far away in Africa there are wider horizons, 
freer air, than here. ‘There, human beings do not cluster together like bees—nor do 
the towns look as if they were the embodiment of all the ugly per je of ages ! 
There, when my adopted father crosses the Bridge of Mystery, I shall reign in his 
stead—his people wish it—and you, Sylvia, would be their queen !” 

Sylvia’s eyes grew soft and dreamy as she listened, but there was a sweet 


seriousness in her expression when she oa him his answer. - 
“ Everything shall be as you wish. I would willingly foltow you to the utter- 
most ends cf the earth.” 


Gerald Arbuthnot was right. 


CHAPTER II. 
THe OUTBREAK OF Wak. 

THE announcement of Sylvia Lynton’s engagement was received with general 

eres eae when the story of Ibrahim’s parentage had been unearthed, people 
oO le else. 

“So romantic,” they said, “so like dear Sylvia to marry somebody quite out of 
the common run.” 

Sylvia went about the business of buying her trousseau gaily. ae 

“A trousseau suitable for India,” said the fashion papers who criticised the 


items. “So they ure not going to live in d,” was whi abroad; yet 
qmahow, after the very magnificent ceremony which united im Isak and his 
bride, nobody seemed to know (wd where they had gone to. 
They vanished, and London Society knew them no more. 
e ° e e ° _ @ e 
In the midst of a great grove of palm trees Sheik Ibrahim Isak had built him- 
a palace. 


pfeil! Seep eats gergegun hangings nd Tunas sy enlscasd 
etrate, marble h wide staircases, ui: i 
Eiken divans—such was the house to which Ibrahim’s adopted poy hacer his 
beautiful English bride. 
At first it eeemed to Sylvia that life was no longer a reality, but had become a 
wonderful coloured dream—peopled out of the “ Arabian Nights,” with a scene or 
two from some Scriptural panorama she had once seen, where patriarchs 
figured mounted on snow-white donkeys, dressed gorgeo in silken robes. 
Presently she began to learn Arabic, and, good at and possessed 
of a quick ear, she mastered it in a wonderfully short time. 
One day the Sheik Ibrahim died, full of years and honour, and the a gre 
Ibrahim was Sheik in hie stead. The latter was wise in his dealings his 
lish wife; he made his interests hers, and so helped to fill her life. . 
he was present at his council, gee geet te ths ees teen before him in a 
court where be was both jules and jury. She went with him all over the country 
studying “ the lay of the Jan and the ways of ler who became attached to 
her in time. She was fearless and she was al, 
appealed to them, but above all she was the wife of thei 


an 
of awe with which her first ride there had en 
toe unlimited was not cppressive; it seemed 


expanded there lace for the petty, the mean, it was 
Sart hand bed sat the occid and ite turmoil aside, aad eo kept one portionof His 
creation ; 


them by Ibrahim’s side. 
came f: race whose men had all been soldiers, most of them 
She rom & _ en 


for bra 

Army. She tried remem for thor eos eS 
|e from a certain a . 

hola dag end Torin tell her laughingly that she 
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England had declared war against a great neighbouring Sheik, who had killed 
some of her subjects and insulted her deg: a the tribe over which Ibrahim 
reigned was bound to support that Sheik, bound by ties of honour, and of de 
ior help received in former days), and Ibrahim’s heart sank. What would Syl 


say 

He found her rocking her child to in the big cool room used as its nursery. 
A group of dark-skinned girls, all d in white, were standing a little apart, 
ready to obey their mistress’s slightest nod. 

Ibrahim stood for a moment watching her. She seemed to him a perfect picture 
of womanliness und grace. 2 

“Let Zenobia see to the child,” he said quietly. “I have something to say to 


you. ae 
it He signed to the girl Zenobia to take the boy, and Sylvia followed him into the 


rary. 

There he took her hands. “Sylvia,” he said gravely, “ your love for me is going 
to be put to a hard test.” 

She smiled brightly. 

“T think it is strong enough to bear most tests,” she told bim. , 

Tbrahim shook his head. 

“Heaven forgive me for saying I doubt; when you have heard——” and he told 
her what I have related above. 

“ of my scouts brought this in an hour ago, and my men are even now 
furbishing their arms.” 

He showed her a paper on which was written a list of the regiments England 
had sent out to fight. The name heading the list was familiar—“ the Seaforths,” 
it was her brother's regiment; “the 42nd"—her uncle used to command it; “the 
Yorkshires”—she knew nearly all the officers; it had been quartered near her 
home. Gerald Arbuthnot was one of them, she remembered. 5 

Ibrahim was alarmed at her silence. 

“ You say nothing,” he said anxiously. “ What am I to understand by that P” 

Sylvia drew her hands away suddenly, and her voice sounded strangely in her 
own eara as she said piteously : ‘ Ibrabim, I want to be alone, quite alone; presently 
T will come to you.” 

He understood then, and left her. 

It seemed to her as if u whole world of conflicting fes'ings and thoughts were 
raging in her heart and head. She had always been 
inensly triotic, had read in the papers, with shining 
7 an ing pulses, accounts of English valour— 

ritish pluck ; looked with feelings gost ory | 

to reverence at the sallow-faced, w men (ol 
“ Anglo Indians ”) who came back to England to 
die, having given the best part of their lives just to 
place one more stone on thomiphty fabric of strength 
and power we call the British Empire. 

had been to Colanies, and had seen how 
England's off-shoots grown into mighty trees, 
capable of sheltering thousands of England's sons. < 
Then with a sudden tm€ntal swerve she remembered 
how she had once walked some miles just to see a 
regiment go by, and was wont to confess that it 
thrilled her through and through to hear a military 
band. And now she was married to a man who was 
obliged to declare himself England's foe. His people 
were her le—but they would fight against Ee 
_ ana Eee ae tag if they conquered, would 

on nd's flag. 

She had never dreamt of th's; such 
a possibility had never entered her mind 
for an instant. 

But here the fact was, standi 
before her in all its horror, and she 
it and shuddered. . 

“I must leave him,” was her first 
coherent thought, and she made a step 
towards the door. = ; 


Just then Ibrahim entered; he held 
80) in his arms. He looked at 
her keenly. Her averted head and 
blanched face told him something of 
what she mi eee through, instinct 


silence, and 

Syivia stood with averted head. Just then 

child awoke and gave a piteous wail. At that his mother turned suddenly, and, 

hong, oe in arms, she into passionate weeping, and Ibrahim knew that 
won. Z 


CHAPTER III. 
Srivia 1s TEMPTED. 
Sy1vra was sitting in the great library, trying to fix her attention on a book she 
had taken down, w @ little Nubian boy mee in ¢ basketful of 
ute flowers. Sylvia loved their crimson dour, and Ibrahim, having 
Seeonunel this, often sent her some when he was obliged to go abroad without her, 
8. 


The boy laid the flowers at ley herps socal ac 
The brough craves speech with your Excellency for a moment,” 


“Ah! a messa from Ibrahim,” thought Byivia, and turned over the flowers in 
; was ani curi iar; it was not 
her husband's. She bid the bo tell the man to wait, and che opened the letter. 

It wasa that she should provide the English General with information 
as to the Arab movements and the lay of the land. 

It went on to say that no written i were asked for, but that she 
might speak freely to the messenger who was to deliver the note hidden in a basket 


of pomegranate flowers. Sylvia let the r slide from her fingers—f instan 
turned faint and sick. "Then other ings s ey on : 


i determined 
take their course; it was useless fi eg Pa gine ey a hard f 
ee a een sib daw, Ae lad eae aa sa 
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adenly, and went down the wide marble staircase, her snow-white 
draperies edged with waite priceless jewelled embroidery—a gift of Ibrahim’s— 

The man arene her coming muttered to himself that she looked like a 

ueen— iedainful, determined. . : 
He aca, af neem an Arab soldier, and spoke to her in Arabic, but one glance 
at his bronzed face told Sylvia who he was, and she said in English: } 

“ What folly brings you here, Mr. Lennor; and what possessed you to write 
that. letter ?” tawsia 

J u; e e 

“ tee not folly,” be said. “I’m here to get information which yon, of all people, 
are in a position to give. S ced ; 

“In the old days in London,” be went on, “I ventured to ask you to m me. 
You me aldn't, al os were friends, and we used to have long talks, and I remem 
how strong you were on patriotism, and, remem 1 sure you would not 
fail us now. We don’t know this part of the country at all. We know very little of 
the enemy's movements ; not a scout has ever returned, each and all have i shot 
down one by one as they were sent out. Now could give us information which 
would be simply invaluable, and it is to persuade you to do so that I am here to-day. 

He pause : ‘ ; 

“ rtainly no coward,” she said, rather grudgingly, as if she resented 
cee him eat that much praise ; “but can’t see for somreslt that 
what you ask is impossible. Ibrahim Isak is my, husband—the er of my 
The boy (he was little more) 


stared at her for a moment, then 
a quick flush dyed his face to the 
roots of his hair. 


ess!” he ex- 
ly, realising what 
he bad done, and what it must 
Icok like to her. “What an 
infernal skunk you wust think 
me. But I never thought about 
that side of the matter; I only 
-) thought of—of the regiment, you 
know, and that sort of thing.” 
; Sylvia’s mouth gave a little at 
, the corners, and she held out her 
hand. 
“You are delightfully young,” 
she said, “ but you may command 
your regiment some day, and I 
nope I shall live to see it. You 
nave what my o!d drill-sergeant 
used to call ‘grit,’ but you had 
better go back now to camp— 
the game you have been playing 
is not a very safe one in these 


troubled times.” 
4% “Can I take a message to atty- 
P25 one?” he asked with averted 
NG 2 head. “Our tents are pitched 
next to the Seaforths.” 


“You can give Donald my 
love,” Sylvia’s voice was desperately quiet, 
he noticed, “and tell him that until this hap- 
ned I have been happier than I ever imagined 
could be in my rosiest dreams.” 
The boy bent low in his saddle and raised 
her hand to his lips. “I have your forgive- 
ers hope,” he said. 


Then he turned and rode away—his eyes a 
little dim. As Sylvia had said, he was delight- 
fully young, but the most hardened man of 
the world would have been stirred by that little 
scene, and the insight it gave into Sylvia's 

Tevalty and love—enlisted on separate sides, 
but to one by a bond called Duty—a thing 
the young soldier was more or less bound to 


¢ was evening when he reached the camp, 
near!: 


Tke boy bent low. in his 
saddie, ard rated her hand 
to his Ups. “i have your 


al ee and he was very ly shot by one of the men 
° on duty. 
had obtained a few hours’ leave, and had 


to interview Sylvia entirely on his own account, so, being in no way obliged 
£ report himself, he had his anee with the others, and his smoke in the 


light, but the events of the day had disturbed him more than he cared to confess, 
regiment—a man 


and he gladly unburdened his soul to his greatest friend in the 
ausiheetiny older thun himself, mamely, Gerald Arbuthnot, and he was too much 
— with what he was ssying to notice the expression on his listener’s face 
as he told his story. s 

»’ he wound up, “of course, I did make an awful ass of 
myself, and she made me feel—pretty bad. But I say, old i 
— Dal nish up for a beautiful, sought-after woman like that— 

Arbuthnot did not answer, and the other went 


on: 
“ She gave me a for her brother which I have duly delivered.” 
“Yes? What was ig? 


A more critical companion would have noted the too carefally modulated voice, 
but Lennox said : 


“Oh, only her love; and I was to tell him that, until this business came on, her 
in ber 


life with Ibrahim Ieak had been happier than she had ever imagined possible 
rosiest dreams.” 

‘Haven't 1 gost taid ec? | What emilee Ald. hey are—do 

“ Haven’ 80 a ou 
think I have invented the tale? Upon my word, I ai) wndersiand on 
Englishwoman like Sylvia Lynton, sort of man.” 


then turned back 
»* how many of us will be sent to 
ohnnies are splendid shots.” 


are 
“I can't say,” said Arbuthnot gravely. “Good-night.” 


d 
fe went a few 
al steps, an 


“I wonder,” he said 
come to-morrow ; those 
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— 


Mr. W. SHACKLETON, Kippax, had suffered intensely all day from 
Headache, in fact, he says, “he couldn’t hold up his head.” A DAISY cured him 
in a few minutes to the surprise of several witnesses present. 


_Mrs. G. BUTTERWORTH, Kippax, was suffering from severe neuralgic 
pains in the head. One DAISY cured within an hour; and she wouldn't be 
without DAISY now at “ treble its price.” 


“I cannot speak too highly of DAISY for Headache. It has done me 
more good than anything I have ever taken.”—(Signed) Mrs. WILLIAMS, 
7 Albert Grove, Southsea. 


“ Sirs,—I have been a martyr to Neuralgia for six years, and tried ever so 
many so-called cures, but none gave me any relief until I got DAISY.”— 
(Signed) Miss MARIANNE IVORY, Patrick Street, Tranmore. 


The above premises are the property of “ Daisy Liurrsp.” Built by Messrs. Marshall at “ Sirs,—Kindly send me another box of DAISY. It is the most valuable 


acost of £40,000, within ten minutes’ walk of the heart of the City, containing engines 
developing 1,600 horse-power, conduits to and from the river Aire, over which £70,000 was remedy my husband has found, and he has been under two doctors, and has 
spent in law; they are, without doubt, the finest suite of fireproof mills in Leeds. Cover attended three hospitals, but never received the ease he receives from DAISY.”— 


over 8,000 square yards, and contains 30,000 feet of floor area. (Signed) Mrs. GREGORY, 22 Ariel Road, West Hampstcad. 


E have discovered that the more Daisies we give, the more Daisies we sell. Although we are already 

the largest firm in the whole wide world in our line, we are anxious yet to increase our sales. 
We therefore commenced some time ago to give away, absolutely for nothing, twenty millions (20,000,000) 
of the Daisy cure for Headache and Neuralgia. This may be thought to be too bold an offer. But gate 
what the results have been. The first year we sold §00,000 Daisies; the second year 2,600,000; the 


third year 6,000,000 ; and sales have since reached 12,000,000 Daisies in twelve months. We have 
heen awarded Three Prize Medals “for Merit,” AND HAVE BY FAR THE LARGEST FACTORY OF ANYTHING 


SIMILAR ON THE MARKET. See view above. All this has been done in a little over Five Years, but as 
the proof of the pudding is the eating thereof, why not try Daisy for yourself? 


“« PEARSON'S WEEKLY” 
SPECIAL OFFER. 


Cut this out, and send it with a stamped addressed 
envelope enclosed, and postage fully paid, to 


DAISY Ltd., Mammoth Works, Leeds. 


We will send you free, eer a 4d. Packet (five) 

of the DAISY for Headache and Neuralgia. 

The same family will not be supplied twice, and 

srplleatiee not conforming to above requirements 
be ignored. ’ 
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“Phew” Minutes. 
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Daisy is sold by most Chemists as follows: 
Trial Dassy, 1d.; Ten Daistzs, 744.; 

Twenty Daistes, 133d. 


THE STENOTYPER. 


eas °° eaten 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


The new 

SHORTHAND MACHINE, 

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
aeereee RATEFUL—COMFORTING : 
spripateree (e y 
: COCOA. == 

ney Lane, London, E.C WILCOX & CO,,€3 Mortimer Street, Londen, W. 
——————___ 30. arran or imuples, Sores of al 
A PROVED SUCCESS. From BOwe | vind? LiisPerarng tenn Bet hog, and ll Skin and Blood’ Dietan we ec = 


§ AND MERIT e. 
ALONE 
MERI HAS MADE Automatic. Anyone can 
learn it in sixweeks, E Sp e Ss i) Ss 
22,23,Laurence Pount- 
Of all Chemists, box of 35, 2/6, or Post Pree, 
Mode in seizes. te recommend 


J8 ie found in the homes of hundreds of thousands of 
people, who cannot be induced to go without it 


ie, fares Clarke’s Blood Mixture 


It ie oeieey the finest Blood Purifier that science and medical skill have trought to 
jor. light, and therefore is a real specific for Rheumatism and Gout. It has stood the test for 
Tunes. years, and the thousands ‘of wonderful cures effec:e/ by it have stamped it as one of the 


and List of 
POGOOLDoOoOoOoOoD? oD } ; ATLAS CO. MB | Ot Crtraordinary medicines of molern times. Sold by chemists, &e., throughout the 
Town, Lond.; & Sev_n sisters-rd een Pa kiiburn. world, at 2s. 9d. per bottie. Beware of worthless imitations and substitutcs. i 
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WHAT THREE PRIZE _ WINNERS SAY : ' 


© “] am exceedingly pleased with the bicycle. it is a first class machine, and well worth 
£18.”"—F. POWELL, Lianfairfechan, Sept. 17th, 1899. 


“| have been a cyclist for fifteen years, but have never had so comfortable and satisfactory 
4 a@ mount so far, though my former machines were a ‘Premier,’ a ‘Singer,’ two Coventry ‘Humbers,’ 
J y and a ‘Rudge-Whitworth.’”—Rt. Rev. CANON C—, B.D., M.A., etc. (£1,000 if not true.) 


\ . “| have now had the Bicycle, which | got as a prize, twelve months ago. . - + = it Is one 
( of the best | have ever seen. | have been 1,100 miles on it, and have not had a puncture.”— 
=, J. R. GODFREY, London, S.W., November 3rd, 1899. 


100 FREE PRIZES 


| These 100 FREE PRIZES will be Awarded amongst Purchasers of A.B. Cycles, and Prize-Winners who take up Machines. 


£100 MOTOR CAR. £100 BILLIARD TABLE. 
£100 PONY & TRAP. £100 ELECTRIC LAUNCH. 
1 £100 DIAMOND BRACELET. £100 SAILING YACHT. 
£100 SUITE OF FURNITURE. £100 GRAND PIANO. <= 

£100 GENT’S OUTFIT OR £100 LADY’S OUTFIT. ¢ 


And 99 OTHER PRIZES. 


“We have examined the A.B. Cycles, and find them well-made, Dieh-class machines. The ) WH ALWAYS PUBLISH THE LAST THIRTY 
firm are thoroughly straightforward in their dealings.” —Cycling, August 6th, 1898, FREE PRIZE WINNERS. 


Mies Winnifrea C. Tennant, paws nd Lodge, Melt of jal gt 8. Wa'es ; Miss Florence V. 

besten Holton Hectory, Colchester; Mr. Alec. T. ., Bruntafield Gardens, 

101 Sande Miss M. Farley, ‘Tolka Lodge, Hichinond Punt, , Draw conde, De 3 Miss Crawford, 

101 vate Boal, Fo a Miss T. G. Green, 4), Pern Tpewich Be Jan Shaver? 
s tation lames Penhall, E 


» Si 
. Cornwall ; 8 Marian V, Hi Middleton Vicar. Tam. 
Make up the best sentence you can out of eleven | wort, Mra J. MeWh nule, Royal "Albert Tedge, Lancaster; Pata oor Free Manse, 


4 ° Kirk trick Fleming, fi » NB; R. Cooper, Harwell, St Berks 
words, each word commencing with a letter of Robinson, 15, Dat tad, Folkeen ne Me, on _Bagnen, 9, Windsor ‘street, Barrow in Para ; 
TESTIMONIAL in proper order. Thus, for example, Harvay, Orkney: Mr. penny Wool: h, 29, ‘Thomson ae Gov: Glaogow | Miss Maris 
“Testimonials sel Seem oe ey Horns, Iitetca Hoa 0 Jeeiand sees Ying Dinan Tenidan, An Ein Stine i. 
Making Our Name Imperial Amongst Ladies. Eile) | ec Beet, Coacicout are tae res sat re BBE Bley, FR janes, Booking 
close two penny stamps for postage of result, with Rorfoik, Mr, ‘Joreph Leith, 20, Taylor Street, Ayr, N.B.; Mr. J. M. Steward, 6, Guildrord Place, 
ri A it, 24, Hanover Square Bradford ; Mr. ‘Robert C. Ta; Foster Street, 
Catalogue, Testimonials, etc. Biyth, hb, Northumberiand; Mtr. HT. Grubb, &, fouthiand Road, ‘a Highway, ad; Mr 
ae Co) ro recat ae! 
pe a et petal tapos ny ‘space than we have at our command. oe 


TAKE PARTICULAR NOTIOCE.—Competition [: 
FIRST PRIZE: £23 AB. SAFETY, mow OPEN, and CLOSES ' MONDAY, 
JANUARY 15th, 1900. 
SECOND CLASS (9 Prizes), similar Cycle for £9 to oonalry.ive panay stampe for postage of Reval of Com tion, As £0 fow are able 
THIRD CLASS (12 Prizes), similar Cycle for £10 for any pree, IP THE OWNER 18 NOT PERFECTLY with it on ardival 


| Reid for any prise, 1 ga 
: © desire it to be ) distinctly understood that we reserve to ourselves the right of increasing 


FOURTH CLASS (15 Prizes), similar Cycle for £il the number of eet the Prats Competition set in this paper, without in any wa: | gr ohc-ae | 


:. with the 100 F. will te awarded in any case. Results wi 

: FIFTH CLASS (18 Prizes), similar Cycle for #12 |“ soon ab renal. Prise Losen ne or ten days aro forfeited. 
= SIXTH CLASS (20 Prizes) similar Cycle for £13 £100 new, rom oso pina rap sac geegceleamg 
‘ | CONSOLATION (26 Prizes), similar Cycle for #14 Hesded Pound Dak of Emgiens tec eee em S 


Send your reply to the Managing Dircctor, Marking Envelope, “P.W."* 


y A.B. CYCLE COMPANY Lx, 


ass 59, 60, 67, 68, & 69, Chancery Lane, Holborn, W.C. 


i : ROBERT L. JEFFERSON, Esq., F.R.G.8. (Hero of the ride to Khiva, etc.), says: 


ot “I have much pleasure in stating that I have given the A.B. Cycle a thorough trial. I may say that the 
i a first-class product. It runs exceptionally easy, and, so far as fittings and finish are 
It is well worth the very reasonable price (£15) at which you retail it.” 


bicycle is, in every respect, 
there is absolutely no fault to be found. 
16 other critics also say the same in effect. 8,280 Unsolicited 
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OHAPTER IV, 


me hours after Lennox had ridden away Sylvia sat idly thinking. 
ae her like a ‘wonderful coloured dream Now it 


false position—ea one for so proud a woman. 
re bene ded Sa ae which she could have 
rahim and his men into the hands of the Engli 


F 
F 
E 
[ 
5 


gth (an 
weakness) of posi- 
tion he had taken up; 
knew everything, in 
A. fact, which, communi- 
cated to the enemy, 
d largely contribute to his undoing. 
Sylvia had been born a man she would -have 
a soldier—she could hardly have helped it. 
ing a woman, her quickness in rehending 
military tactics, her understanding of. soldiers 
bilities and limitations, had made Ibrahim marvel. It seemed to him that 
was always making new discoveries about his wife—he was a man who would 
tire of the easily understood—the Sper y He So Sylvia, with her i 
and complex charmed and held , where another woman woul 
i ary failed. 
Next a0 Sylvia well knew, there was to be a fight, the result of which would 
more or less decisive—yet, Lip ee enough, she soundly and dreamlessly 
t night, and woke very early, vigorous. : 
After she had broken her fast she ordered round her favourite chestnit mare, a 
gift from Ibrahim—and, with two saice (grooms) following 
off in the direction of Ibrahim’s camp. 
—she could hear the s crack of rifles and 
; but she rode on y until she reached a 


gro trees overlooki 

She took up her position just outside the grove—heedless of the fact that her 
ills habit and light chestnut horse made a conspicuous target for the most distant 
marksman. 

The English fought gallan' , asis their wont; but they were not the only ones 
sles ta ect pi season She noted the dash fans of Thin’ wee, 
regardless of shot or shell ; if they were intended to live—good ; if destined to die 


—Kismet, 
doctrine well—she knew its grip, and how it made men absolutely 


She knew that 
careleas of risks, and valued it accordingly. As the papers said afterwards: 
charge was magnificent.” 


“The Arabs fought splendidly ; th a ent 

Sylvia saw that shaves. noted the fierce, dark-skinned faces, the shining swords, 
the ai ing horses; saw, too, how they were back; saw Ibrahim. who had led 
them forward, shot down i 
to die in her heart and someth' 


came to life; she suddenly spurred her horse for- 
ward, and rode right into the midst of her husband’s retreating men. 

She snatched a sword from one of them. “Forward!” she cried in the tongue 
they all understood. “ Forward, or the day is lost!” 

was an instant’s pause of amazement, and then they wheeled round and 
once more charged—more splendidly dashing than ever—but this time it was a 
woman who led them. 


posted at Gehenna, 


t. She must be . 
im,” Arbuthnot said, in a curiously repressed 


lacs from a brother officer. 
“The are hailing about her, 
is here, there, everywhere. Jove! how she handles her men! Where did 


ty learn that ? 
“Where did she learn half the she knows and does?” Arbuthnot said 


vagely. “Ask me something easier 
 Oee men tne ie eeiaia = ke sae -* They have turned our flank.” 


of campaign? Did she not 


in the mélée, and, when she bad seen that, something seemed - 


427 


But his words were drowned by a sudden thunder of hoofs and the rattle of 


The General had foreseen that the enemy would 7 get ion of 
Gehenna, and it took the Yorks all their time to beat back. At last night 
port rd seg firing ceased. Then there was leisure to breathe—and to look 


The surgeons had been busy all day with the wounded—amongst these was 
Arbathnot. Lennox sought him out and stood looking down sadly at the wounded 
man—for a question on his part, a grave shake of the from the doctor, and he 
had learnt that Arbuthnot’s hours were numbered. 

The wounded man suddenly opened his eyes, and an expression of relief flitted 
across his face, which had long since lost its look of cynical boredom. 

“I wanted to see you,” he said, “ but the doctors were so busy looking after all 
those other pe chaps that I didn’t like to worry about it, but I’m near the end, I 
know, and—lIook here, Lennox, put your hand inside my coat there, you'll find a 
photograph and a eee pees burn the letter, keep the other if you like; I don’t 
want any to get a hold of it; I know you—cared for her too, but you've got 
your life before you, and I have an idea that you'll always be a soldier first and 
everything else afterwards—now I—the thing as unmanned me—has spoilt my life 
—in a way—Sylvia could never realise—could never know.” 


“ ‘el repeated Lennox stupidly. “ What a born ass I am!” he said humbly. 
“J ive ge half the chap you are, then I’d have some chance of being missed, as 
you will be.” 


“Thanks; one likes to think that sort of thing, at any rate,” Arbuthnot said 
huskily. ‘‘ There’s the padre, so you must clear out, my friend. Good-bye.” 

“Why,” said Lennox, as he caw a white-haired priest approaching—a man 
reverenced in the army by men of every creed—“I didn’t know you were——” 

He did not finish his sentence, but wrung his friend’s hand and departed, his 
rather simple mind in a state of complete bewilderment. 

Before sunrise next morning Gerald Arbuthnot was dead. 

ry * e e @ e e @ 

Sylvia was moving gently about a sick-room in her husband's palace. On the 
bed lay Ibrahim, his left arm a mass of bandages, his head tightly bound. 

The wonderful eyes, which had always been his most remarkable feature, showed 
larger, darker, and more intensely brilliant than usual under the snowy linen laid 
across his forehead. 

He watched her for a while in silence, then he called her. She crossed the room 
and knelt down beside him. 

“ I saw you——” he said faintly, “ that day—in the fight. What made you do it?” 

She turned her head aside, but he saw that her lips were trembling. 

“I thought they had killed you,” she whispered, “and then—something here” —= 
she pressed her hand to her heart—‘ seemed to shrink into utter insignificance 
beside something elee—one thing was the love I have always borne my country——” 

“ Yes—and the other P” : 

“ Was my love for you?” : , 

The words rang out defiantly, as though uttered against her will. Ibrahim drew 

Once!" he said,“ try nearly parted us—f iiematpes tint 

“ ” he sai our country nearly us—for ever. It seems tome 
now ik has united we till das ia 
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The Cape Modnted Rifles. 


They were Originally Hottentots, and Fought the British. 


Tux origin of the force known as the Cape Mounted Rifles dates back for more- 
a ee and it is interesting to note that it originally fought against the 
ri 


upon the British force which had occupied that place 
in the name of William of Orange in the year 1795. 
This outbreak of hostilities resulted in the defeat of 


i conq an ottento r) 
junction with the Dutch burgher militia, fired from the hills round Simon's Town 


masters, and at the end of 
two years their number had 
increased to such an extent 
that they were enrolled into 

corps by themselves under 
a lieutenant and a sergeant 
of the 98th Foot. This 
enrolment quickly attracted 


to the corps. } 

The corps first saw service g 
in 1798, when it formed part YH 
of an expedition against the 


renruited ab the sate of two ohne per man, or by levies 
the missionary institutions; the number was completed by volunteers who 


number of moun! 
“ Mounted Rifles.” In after years 
with the circumstances of the times. 

In course of time the character of the L it 
a mere body of Hottentot soldiery into the t force = wey 


fiction is the strong point of the Christmas ROYAL. Love stories, s 
ee : ail these you will find in the Christmas ROY. 
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ZINR SUPPLEMENT. Bes 


PW. MACK 


1. 
arly one fine autumn morning, 


hty mouldy up in barracks, So we got up ¢ } 
doing small arms drill, And we marched to Waterloo to take the train, 


We were getting mig 
“ How d'ye do, boys, and I'm mighty proud -. 


We were tired to death of 


! | We did nothing else but grumble, fora healthy rough- And the Prince says, 
and-tumble, , you, boys, : 

‘We were gocd men fairly spoilirg {cra spill. And here's luck, and mind you soon come back again.” i 

We kept robbing the Poor Widder of her shillings, And then we kissed good-bye to wives and sweethearts ; : 

We were just a Standing National Disgract, God bless their tender hearts and eyes that stream. i 

' 


usty, and we felt Put the Boer wants badly beating, it won't do to keep him waitin:,. 


And our mouths all tasted m 
And the transport's under extra pressure steam. 


that rotten rusty 
We daresen't look our donahs in the face. 
And there’s work for us to do, 
And we'll do it, staunch and true. 
There's wrongs, and we must right ‘em. 
There's foes, and we're to fight ‘em, 
For that's in our work to do! 


We were wanting some work to do, 
Wanting it badly, too. 
We'd got the needle chronic, 
We were sickening fora tonic 
Waiting for work to do! 


ati 


wi 


IV. 
i : He We had a very pleasant passa; 
Re We nearly had some luck about Fashoda, over, 
But the Frenchmen disappointed us, and ran The set a braced us up a bit «> 


after them Afreedy ; 
It was like a picnic party, we were 


all that hale and hearty, 
Though a bit full up of being on 
the shelf. 
But they ran us through all gay 
right into Durban, 
And we started off inside an 
armoured train, 
And the Boers gave us rin- 


dy We sweated down our figgers, 
. niggers, 
And we did a bit of good at Omdurman. 
It was sound enough and filling while it lasted, 
But it only left us pining after more, 
And the news was sweet as nougat, 
said as old-man Kruger 
Was hankering after trouble, and meant war. 


when they 


AACE 2 ATE $A to RT 


And we got some werk to do, ie 
The right sort this time, too, /: / fsughter bot @eecor ci 
There were English women crying, Heat own back after 
There were Englishmen a-dying, ep When the Maxims and the 1. 
And we'd got some work to do! a Cameo ta tain: 


We'd plenty of work to do, 

But we stuck to it, tight as wluc 
It tightened up our liver 
When we felt the shrapne! shiv: 

We just wallowed in wis 

todo! 


V. 


At last they let us out of our tin boxes, 
And we joined the other Tommies at Glencoe, 
And it's ‘‘ Now then, are you ready?” and it's “Steady, boys, steady ! 
And it's ‘‘ Well, lads, if you must, then up you go i 
And “‘ Who's to be the first to reach the summit oa 
And on we rolled all very fine and large. 
And its keep the game up jolly, just another little volley, 
And then the order ‘‘ Bayonets !" and “Charge!” 


Oh, yes, that was work to do, 
This time we went right through. 
They soon knocked off dum-dumming 
When they saw the khakis coming 
And our steel had its work to do! 


Now it's stand up straight for England, Home ar.d Beauty, 
Don’t worry if the mauser bullets fall. 

There's lots more work before us, when we romp in for the chorus, 
To the tune of the glorious trumpet call. 

There's a stack of green and orange flags to go for, 
And the dear old Union Jack to fix instead. 

We've come on the excursion, and although ‘taint all diversion, 
We're going to paint the Transvaal British Red. 


That s a soldier's work to do, 
For the Red and White and Blue; 
There's many a brave heart bleeding, 
But it's blood that Engiand’s needing, 
And we're here with our work to do! 
ALFRED SLADE. 
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